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BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE 


BUILT . 6 « 


BUICK WILL 










Simply turn the seat- 
regulator, as you would 
a car window, and the 
entire front seat moves 
forward or back, provid~ 
ing a made-to-measure 
driving position, 


No More Cushions Behind Your Back 
No More Reaching for Pedals 


Women have waited a long time for a truly 
adjustable driver’s seat—one that could be 
instantly regulated—one that would provide 
a genuinely comfortable driving position— 
and now, for the first time in motor car 
history, they discover this long-desired 
feature in the car they favor above all others 
— The Silver Anniversary Buick. 

The front seats of all Buick closed models are 
adjustable! A turn of the seat-regulator causes 
the entire seat to move forward or back to the 
exact position desired! The result is true com- 
fort—true convenience —for any woman who 
takes the wheel! 


A child can operate it! The seat is adjustable 


at all times—when occupied—when the full 
quota of passengers is in the car—even when 
the car is in motion! 

Not only is this new Buick, with new Master- 
piece Bodies by Fisher, the easiest car in the 
world to drive... not only is it the finest all- 
around performer on the road . . . but it is 
also the smartest and most beautiful auto- 
mobile of the year. 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 
New York Branches: Broadway at 55th St., Broadway at 
230th St., Brooklyn Branches: Flatbush at 8th Ave., Atlantic 
at Grand Ave., Newark Branch: 497 Broad St. 
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VELVET PLUS FINE FUR 
in the formal, shirred evening cape or soft, scarfed coat 


WOMEN’S and MISSES’ WRAPS —THIRD FLOOR 





YORK 
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Fashion follows the pigskin ~ in vy 5 
leather, tweed or fur. We’ve a col- a 
lection of football fashions you'll B 
enjoy wearing, because they’ve been im 

Bre 
designed by a woman who loves the ES 

Ee 
game herself, and who knows that, a 
to thoroughly enjoy it, one must Es 
wear clothes that are smart as well BS 

ge: 


as weatherproof. And our values are 
quite as unparalleled as our fashions. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


a 
John Wanamaker New York Announces 


LONDON - NEW YORK Clothes 


An Utterly NEW Service 
for Discriminating New Yorkers 




















IRST we selected in England an 

exclusive group of fabrics... 
notable tweeds, homespuns, cheviots. 

Next we brought from London a 
famous designer... a man long and 
favorably known in Savile Row and 
Bond Street... He designed a group 
of clothing beyond anything we have 
yet seen. 

The clothes were made under his 
supervision in one of America’s best 
shops... every detail of their making 
watched over by a man who has been 
making fine clothes for over twenty- 
five years. 

This new service for discriminating 
New Yorkers is now ready... the 
clothes have been placed in their racks 
...and men who know good clothes 
tell us that they are superlative. 

British fabrics—British ease of 
design — American high quality tailoring 


— American economy and production. 
Ly 
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LONDON-NEW YORK Overcoats are. . . $65 to $95 
LONDON-NEW YORK Topcoats are ... $50 to $65 
LONDON-NEW YORK Sports Suits are . $65 to $85 
LONDON-NEW YORK Business Suits are $65 to $85 


Your inspection is invited 


WANAMAKER’S—Street floor, new building, ninth street 
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Impeccably smart... a Revillon Fréres sport model developed in Civet Cat... slimly, closely envel- 
oping the figure ... new circular cut collar... long lapels ... Cloth coat of extraordinary 
beauty, lined with softest Nutria... graceful, well-designed rolling collar and 


cuffs of richest Beaver ... Created in our Fifth Avenue Establishment 


Oeil lon | 


Established 1723 


FIFTH AVENUE aft 537d.Street NEW YORK. 
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Tuts CHARMING 
a ae BEDROOM SUITE 


be bought separately. The bed, either double or 
single, is $75—the dresser, $105—the high boy, ° . = 
$92.50—the dressing table, $80—and the night Keeps Faith with the Spirit of 


stand, $32.50. 
~ Good Queen Anne 


HE grace and refinement of an age when the ladies 
of the court delighted to meet for embroidery and 
sprightly conversation, are reflected in this rich and 


dignified suite. 


Queen Anne designs are rapidly growing in favor because 
of their perfect adaptability to modern decorative 
schemes, and this suite, with its characteristic cabriole 
legs, its club feet, its delightful use of beautifully grained 


To appreciate how walnut, is a particularly fine example. Typical, too, in its 


graciously this suite 


moderate price—a fitting tribute to Her Majesty's house- 


acco o di é : é 1 e . . . . 
eee eae ay wifely thrift——a quality for which she was justly famous! 


to a smart setting, see 
LC 
it in the master bed- 


room of our “Modern 


ae James MeCreery & Co. 


FIFTH AVE. & 34TH ST. NEW YORK 
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You can’t look your best 
wave hiding under your this-season’s hat 


with a last-season’s 





| ypeet any ta women of stage, screen and 
society have madea discovery of vital im- 
portance. No longer need you wait for a 
smart coiffure until the last vestige of your 
old permanent wave is out of your hair. A 
last- “season's wave is now as de tropas a last- 
season’s hat. 

Fashionable women on their return from 
a season at the mountains, woods or shore 
are having new Frigidine waves right over 
the old ones that have partially grown out. 
The smartness of their hair must match the 
smartness of their new frocks. 

Many of the most beautiful women have 
Frigidine waves every few months, for they 
have discovered that this cool method not 


! 
only keeps a soft natural curl always in their 
hair but also revives the hair and increases 
its lustre. 





FREE TEST CURL 
to prove the comfort of Frigidine 








We have made arrangements for you to have 
a free test curl on your own head. One curl 
will be wrapped and waved by the Frigidine 
method. In this way you will know that this 
is amore comfortable method, requiring less 
time, and eliminating the excessive heat from 
the usual metallic heaters. 

There is no cost or obligation. Mail us 
the coupon below, and we will send you a 





Courtesy Card which may be presented to 
any of the hairdressers in your section whouse 
Frigidine, and whose names we will give you. 

No matter what kind of hair you have, be 
it soft, fine, coarse, dyed, bleached, oily, dry 
or brittle, you are assured of a perfect rewave 
as often as you like, without the slightest 
possibility of injuring your hair. 

Frigidine heaters are non-metallic, and 
fully insulated. There is no dry heat to burn 
the hair. No injurious solutions are used, 
therefore—it is not necessary to shampoo 
the hair after the wave. A quick rinsing with 
clear water and the waves are ready to set. 

Mail the coupon so that you may “sample” 
the Frigidine Method of Permanent Waving. 
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Waving. 





F nly 
in gidine "He it 
FRIGIDINE Vethod 





Name. 


ddress 


| ae 


Also send your new booklet 


FRIGIDINE METHOD 
Dept. N9, TOWNSEND Mra. Co., 11 West 42nd St., New York City. 
You may send me a Courtesy Card which I will present to one of the Hairdressers 


you specify, and receive a free TeEsT CuRL by the FRIGIDINE Method of Permanent 
““What Will A Test Curl Prove?”’ 
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“WHITBEY FASHIONS 


prove 


that it's smart to be thrifty 














Daytime frock in 

Cantoncrepe. Faille 

~ collar. Blue, claret, 

brown, black $27.75 
Mis ses” Dress Shop 












= 


models are exclusive with 
Macy’s. They are designed 
for young women who 
want good clothes —smart 
clothes — young clothes 


—at reasonable prices. 
Third Floor 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 








Three piece knitted 
cardigan ensemble, 
$27.75. Turban to 


match . . $4.96 


Sportswear Shop 











Patou’s tailleur in= 
spired this W hitbey. | 
Soft cashmeres or | 
smart tweeds $44.75 | | 
Suit Shop \ | 

















Vionnet inspired 
this Whitbey coat. 
Trimmed with Kole 
insky dyed civet 
cat. Many new 
fall colors $74.75 

Misses’ Coat Shop 





MACY'S 


34th Street and Broadway 











Whitbey sports 
coat of novelty 
woolens. Beaver, 
opossum or wolf 
collar . . $54.75 


Sportswear Shop 
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KIRKPATRICK 
gt a (ihe vrY 


RITZ TOWER 


PARK AVENUE al 57th STREET 





New York 

















IRKPATRICEK offers a cigar- 

elle case of green gold with 
Russian Lapis top and Lapis enamel 
bottom. On the cover, set in platinum, 
are sixty-seven baguette diamonds 
—an incomparable piece of jewelry 

which marks its owner as a 

person of exquisite laste. 





15, RUE FENELON 
Paris 


ESS 
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Coat with fur-ringed sleeves Coat with wolf in the smart Fur-cravat coat of cloth or 
and great “possum collar — blond tortoise tones .... European tweed with goat 
made for debutantes, 165.00 slender yoke back, 185.00 fur supple as fabric, 135.00 


/New Debutante C oats by day - Thorpe 


57th and 56th Streets, West, Nev York 








THE THEATRE 


otherwise noted, it is assumed that 


(Unless 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 P.M., 
and that the midweek matinée is on Wednes- 
day. E. and W. mean East and West of 


Listings are alphabetical.) 
PLAYS 


Civic Repertory—‘L'Invitation au Voyage” 
(Fri. Eve., Oct. 26, Thurs. Eve., Nov. 1, 
and Sat. Mat., Nov. 3.)—A study in re- 
pression “The Cherry Orchard” (Sat. 
Mat., Oct. 27, Mon. and Sat. Eves., Oct. 
29 and Nov. 3.)—Nazimova returns. ... 
“The Would-Be Gentleman” (Sat., Tues., 
and Fri. Eves., Oct. 27, 30, and Nov. 2.) 

Moliére translated. . “Cradle Song’ 
(Wed, Mat., Oct. 31.)—Touching and ten- 
der.... ‘The Master Builder” (Wed. Eve., 
Oct. 31.)—Ibsen and Eva Le Gallienne. 
(Civic Repertory Theatre, 14, W. of 6 Ave.) 

Tue Common Sitn—The murderer of Jim 
Steele trapped by his mistress. Good as 
mystery plays go. (Forrest, 49, W.) 

Diamonp Lit—This Mae West show is swell 
entertainment. (Royale, 45, W.) 

E_MerR THE Great—Big-league baseball but 
minor-league theatre except for Walter 
HIuston’s brilliant performance. (Lyceum, 
45, E. Mat. Thurs.) 

Faust—A _ serious effort by the Guild, and 
too much of an effort for us. (Guild, 52, 
W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Tue Front Pace—Jed Harris presents a 
better newspaper show than you've ever 
seen. (Times Square, 42, W.) 

GENTLEMEN OF THE PrEsSS—A tender, aim- 
less, somewhat fabulous story of a _ re- 
write man who wants to quit. (48th Street, 
48, Ic.) 

Gorn’ Home—Ransom Rideout’s play about 
a colored doughboy ; worth while and pretty 
exciting. (Masque, 45, W. May close Sat., 
Oct. 27.) 

THe Hicnh RoamThe magic of Edna Best 
creates enchantment out of an _ ordinary 
comedy. (lulton, 46, W.) 

Littte AccipeENt—A charming comedy prov- 
ing that fathers have their feelings too, 
even if they’re not married. (Morosco, 
45, W.) 

MacuHINAL—An interesting play of the ex- 
pressionistic school. Said to have been in- 
spired by Ruth Snyder’s case. (Plymouth, 
45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Mr. MoNEYPENNY—Some impressionistic pic- 
tures of American life to which Channing 
Pollock booms an accompaniment of bro- 
mides. (Liberty, 42, W.) 

Nicut Hostess—Another jazz fugue by 
Philip Dunning. Resembles “Broadway.” 
(Martin Beck, 45, W. 2:40 and 8:40 P.M.) 

Ortymp1a—A farce by Ferenc Molnar, good 
while farce, but played in spots like ‘Hearts 
and Flowers.’ (Empire, B’way at 40.) 


Br oadw ay. 





Parts—Irene Bordoni in an inoffensive opus, 
with superb songs by Cole Porter. (Music 
sox, 45, W.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—O'Neill’s prize marathon 
still providing an Issue for bridge-club 
members. Judith Anderson plays the lead. 
(Golden, 58, E. No Mats. Curtain at 5:30; 
intermission for dinner at 7:40.) 

Tuts Tuing Cattep Lovr—An uneven com- 
edy dedicated to the notion that marriage 
might wear better without the annoyance 
of love. (Bijou, 45, W.) 

Tue War Sonc—George Jessel is good, but 

the play’s rather an overdose of Jewish 


(National, 41, W.) 


entiment 


GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 
DAY, OCTOBER 26, THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 3 | 


WITH MUSIC 


Bittie—The_ old-fashioned Cohan virtues, 
done into a regular Cohan musical. (Er- 
langer, 44, W.) 

Biackgirps—If you've never heard the tap- 
tap of Bill Robinson's feet, don't miss this 
colored revue. (Eltinge, 42, W. 2:45 and 
8:45 p.m. Special performance Thurs, at 
midnight.) 

A Connecticut YANKEE—Mark Twain gone 
Broadway, to some good tunes. Last two 
days. (Vanderbilt, 48, FE. Closes Sat., 
Cet. 27.) 

Eart CARROLL VANITIES—A big hit because 
of W. C. Fields, Ray Dooley, and Joe 
Frisco; but little else. (Earl Carroll, 
7 Ave. at 50. Mat. Thurs.) 

GreorGeE Wuirte’s Scanpats—Ann Penning- 
ton, Harry Richman, and other favorites 
in what is otherwise just another “Scan- 
dals.”” (Apollo, 42, W.) 

Goop Bov—A bagful of scenic tricks with no 
more than enough music and comedy to 
see it through. (Hammerstein, B’way at 53.) 

Ho_p EverytuinG !—The prizefight theme ina 
swift musical comedy. (Broadhurst, 44, W.) 

Tue New Moon—A solemn operatic plot, 
with all the gestures, trying to do hand- 
somely by a so-so musical show. (Imperial, 
45, W.) 

Ratn oR SutneE—Joe Cook as _ pleasantly 
cuckoo as ever, the rest of the show not 
much, (Cohan, B’way at 43.) 

RosaLtie—Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue 
dancing out of town after a long New 
York run. (New Amsterdam, 42, W. Closes 
pat., Oct. 27.) 

SuHow Boat—One of those hits that should 
run until everyone has seen it twice. Charles 
Winninger, Helen Morgan, and Jerome 
Kern's best score make it.that way. (Zieg- 
feld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. Thurs.) 
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THREE CHEERS—Will Rogers pinch-hittin; 
for Fred Stone. He's at his best. We car 
shout any louder than that. (Globe, B’w 
at 46.) 

THE THREE MusketerrRs—The Dumas bool 
plus a Friml score. With Dennis King a 
D’Artagnan. (Lyric, 42, W. Mat. Thurs 

Ups-A-Datsy—If you like dancing well 
enough you may be able to stand it. (Shu 
bert, 44, W.) 

Wuite Liracs—Chopin and George Sar 
make whoopee in a tuneful operetta. (Jol 
son, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. Thurs.) 

Note—Bill Robinson, of “Blackbirds,” car 
also be seen at the Palace, Fri. and Sat 
Oct. 26 and 27; Fannie Brice opens 
week’s engagement there on Sun., Oct. 2% 
Performances at 2 and 8 P.M. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of opening should be verified, becausé 
of frequent late changes by managers.) 
AMERICANA—J. P. McEvoy’s revue. Open 
Tues., Oct. 30. (Mansfield, 47, W.) 
The following opened too late for revie 
in this issue: 
ANIMAL CRACKERS—The Marx Brothers i 
their newest musical comedy. (44th Street 
44, W.) 


EXCEEDING SMALL—First play of the Actors’ 
(Comedy, 41, W. Mat. 


Theatre season. 
Thurs.) 
Gops or Lighutninc—A play of which Max 
well Anderson is co-author. (Little, 44, W. 
JeaLousy—A two-character play, with Fay 
Bainter and John Halliday. 


Elliott, 39, W.) 
AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 

AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51 (Rhinelander 
9000 )—Park Avenue atmosphere, with this 
season's débutantes.* 

BarneEy’s, 85 W. 3 (Spring 8191)—As 
agreeably informal as ever. 

Cius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52 (Columbus 2840)— 
Rosita and Ramon tango before a smart 
after-theatre crowd.* 

Ciun Mrrapor, 200 W. 51 (Circle 5106)— 
An old favorite falls from grace. Now 
Broadwayish. 

Crus MontTMARTRE, 205 W. 50 (Circle 667 
—Top-notch, as usual; Emil Coleman's Or 
chestra.* 

Crus RicuHMAN, 157 W. 56 (Circle 3203)— 
Harry Richman, Frances Williams, and 
Aaronson’s Commanders. Isn't that enough ?* 

Hericu-Ho, 35 E. 53 (Wickersham 8585)— 
Don Dickerman decorations and excellent 
food, accompanied by Rudy Vallee’s band. 
Formal dress. 

Sr. Reais Roor, 5 Ave. at 55 (Plaza 4500)— 
This new summer favorite will close for the 
season on Sat., Nov. 3; Vincent Lopez mu 
sic, a Joseph Urban setting, and Fowler 
and Tamara dancing. Open until 1:30 a.m 
Must dress. 

Vitva VENICE, 10 E. 60 (Regent 6000)—The 
younger set dancing in pleasant surround- 
ings. Must dress. 

Broapway ATMOSPHERE—Typical of a nur 
ber of places are: Chez Florence, 117 W. 


48, colored entertainment; and Chateau 
Madrid, 231 W. 54, Jac k White and a floor 
show. 


GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 54 
E. _: Mori's, 144 Bleecker ; and The Four 
Trees, 1 Sheridan Sq., are informal, pleas- 
ant, and not too costly. 

Continued on page 12 
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Imported 
Sweaters 


Are the Most 


Important 
Sweaters 


As predicted by Franklin 
Simon and Company... 


The Robertsof London 
sweater (illustrated) 
was worn by person- 
ages of importance at 
the polo. 














As predicted by Franklin 


*\ Simon and Company... 

















Jane Regny’s sweater 
“Grand Express” with 
diagonal lines is an 
overwhelming vogue. 























¥ 
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4 As predicted by Franklin 
[kK 


Simon and Company ... 


Roberts of London 
hand-knitted sweaters 
in modern designs are 
the new sweater 
furore. 

















New importations 
arrive on every boat. 


Franklin Simon & Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Firrn Ave., 37TH AND 381H Sts., New York 


Entire contents copyrighted 1928, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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(Continued from page 10) 


Hartem—You cannot get into some of the 


best places without a knowing guide, but 
you will find Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134; and 
Connie's Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, worth visit- 
ing. (so very late. 


Russian Moritr—Kavkaz, B’way at 53, is 
always good, and is best on Saturday nights. 
vote—The address of the Embassy Club, 
open to members only, is 151 E. 57, 


. MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 





at 2:30 and 8:30 v.M, Listings are alpha- 
betical.) 
Tue Batt_e or THE Sexes—Surface drama, 


reflecting little glory upon D. W. Griffith, 
its producer. With sound accompaniment. 
(Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42; performances con- 
tinuous from 10 A.M.) 

THe Camera Man—An amusing Buster 
Keaton comedy. (Lexington, Lexington at 


51; Iri., Oct. 26; performances continuous 
from 1 P.M.) 
Four Dervits—Some thrilling moments in 


circus lite. The big Murnau picture. With 

Movietone (Gaiety, B'way at 46; 
extra performance Sun. at 5:45 P.M.) 

Me, Gancster—Fairly good underworld stuff. 
\ sound picture. (Roxy, 7 Ave. at 50; Fri., 
Oct. 260; pertormances continuous trom 
noon, ) 

Motuer Knows Best—Fair translation of 
Edna Ferber's story, with spoken dialogue. 
(Roxy, 7 Ave. at 50; Sat., Oct. 27 through 
Fri., Nov. 2; performances continuous from 
noon.) 

Tue Singing Foot—For the Al Jolson pub- 
lic, with the Vitaphone at its best. (Winter 
Garden, Bway at 50; performances week- 

Sat., 2:45 and 8:45 P.M.; 
3, 6, and 8:45 P.M.) 


score, 


days, except 
X . 
Sat. and Sun., 


Tue Weppinc Marcu—Pre-war Vienna in 
von Stroheim's elaborate film aptly dedi- 
cated to the Lovers of the World. Sound 


accompaniment, (Rivoli, B'way at 49; 
performances continuous daily from 10:15 
A.M.) 

WHILe THE City S_teeEps—Lon Chaney in a 
pretty exciting sound picture about gang 
sters. (Capitol, Bway at 51; Fri., Oct. 26; 
performances continuous from noon.) 

W uite SHApows—A South Seas picture that 
evidently has an appeal for city-dwellers. 
(Astor, B’way at 45; 2:40 and 8:40 P.M.) 

W1ncs—This hardy perennial is finally ending 
its run. Aerial wartare well photographed. 
(Criterion, B'way at closes Fri., 
Oct. 26.) 

The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “The Air Circus,” avia- 
tion again; ‘“‘Beggars of Life,”’ among the 
hoboes with Wallace Beery; “The Docks of 
New York,” the waterfront and George Ban- 
croft; “Lonesome,” Glenn Tryon, Barbara 
Kent, and distinguished photography; “The 
Patriot,” one of Jannings’ best; “The River 
Pirate,” more waterfront, with Victor Mc- 
Laglen; “Our Dancing Daughters,” Joan 
Crawford and the fast set. 


ART 


Georce Be_tows—An exhibition of his litho- 

graphs: Hackett, 9 E. 57. Open weekdays 

Y aM. to 5:30 P.M., through Sat., Nov. 3. 
AMERICA’ -—First big show of the sum- 
work of America’s finest; Dickinson, 
and Kuniyoshi among them: Dan 
iel, 600 Madison, above 57, Open weekdays 
9 A.M, to © P.M. 


Best 
mer 
spencer, 


Creramic—Last three days of the International 
exhibit of all sorts of pots, plates, ete.: 
Metropolitan Museum, Galley ,D6. Open 
weekdays 10 a.m. to 5 P.M.; Sat. until 6 
p.M.; Sun. 1 to 6 p.m. Closes Sun., Oct. 28. 


FreNCH—One of the best collections in this 
country of the modern painters; on view 


] 


for the benefit of the French Hospital 
Wildenstein, 647 5 Ave. Open weekdays 





GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE 
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 26, 
THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 3] 


9:30 a.m. to 5:30 p.M., through Sat., Nov. 3. 


Goya—An exhibition of his works: Metro- 
politan Museum, Galleries K37-40. Open 
weekdays 10 a.M. to 5 p.M.; Sat. until 6 
P.M.; Sun, 1 to 6 P.M. 


MepievaL—Excellent exhibit of Italian minia- 
tures, also some work of the fifteenth cen- 

tury: New Art Circle, 35 W. 57. Open week- 
days 10 a.m. to 6 p.M., through Sat., Oct. 27. 

Moverns—Examples of the good painters, 
European and American, all living: New 
York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. Open 
weekdays 9 A.M, to 9 P.m.; Sat. until 6 
P.M, 


MUSIC 
(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


Guy Marrr—One of the “twins” in a program 
for children. Even the children § should 
like it. Steinway Hall, Fri. Aft., Oct. 26. 

Gatui-Curci—Songs and airs before the opera 
starts. Carnegie Hall, Sun. Eve., Oct. 28. 

Rupotpu GAanz—One of the most interesting 
pianists, Carnegie Hall, Mon. Eve., Oct. 29. 

Georce CopeLanp—Return of the native De- 
bussy exponent. Carnegie Hall, Wed. Eve., 
Oct. 31. 

Git VaALertANo—Spanish songs and other 
tuneful tenorings. Town Hall, Thurs, Eve., 
Nov. 1. 

VLApIMIR Horow1tz—Last year’s pianosmash 
beginning a second tour. Carnegie Hall, Fri. 
Eve., Nov. 2. 

ORCHESTRAS 

BeETHOVEN—Zaslawsky conducting. Carnegie 
Hall, Fri. Aft., Oct. 26, at 2:30. 

PHILHARMONIC-SYMPHONY—Damrosch  con- 
ducting: Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Oct. 26; 
Sat. Aft., Oct. 27, at 2:30; and Sun. Aft., 
Oct. 28. Mengelberg conducting: Carnegie 


Hall, Thurs. Eve., Nov. 1; and Fri. Aft., 
Nov. 2, at 2:30. Children’s Concert, Dam- 
rosch conducting: Carnegie Hall, Sat. 


Morn., Nov. 3, at 11. 
AMERICAN SYMPHONIC ENSEMBLE—Nobody 
conducting, Carnegie Hall, Sat. Eve., Nov. 3. 


OPERA 


MetropoLitaN—Opening week of the season: 
L’Amore dei Tre Re,” Mon. Eve., Oct. 
29, at 8:30; “Tannhauser,” Wed. Eve., 
Oct. 31; at 7:45; “Manon Lescaut,’ Thurs. 
Eve., Nov. 1, at 8; “Aida,” Fri. Eve., Nov. 
2, at 8; “Haensel und Gretel’ and ‘Pag- 
liacci,” Sat. Aft., Nov. 3, at 2; “La Juive,” 
Sat. Eve., Nov. 3, at 8. 


ON THE AIR 


P HILHARMONIC-SYMPHONY—Damrosch 
ducting: Sun., Oct. 28, at 3 P.M., 
WOR. 

GRAND OrpERA—Von Flotow’s “Martha,” Fri., 


con- 
over 


Oct. 26, at 10 Pp.m., over WOR, 
Gounod’s ‘*‘Faust,”” Mon., Oct. 29, at 10:30 
p.M., over WEAF. . Saint-Saéns’ “Sam 


son and Delilah,” Fri., Nov. 2, at 10 p.M., 
over WOR. 

Licht Oprera—Third act of 
“Tales of Hoffmann,” Sun., 


10:15 P.M., over WEAF. 
REINALD WERRENRATH—Edward Mac Dowell's 


Offenbach's 
Oct. 28, 


songs: Sun., Oct. 28, at 7 p.m., over WEAF. 
FootBALL GAMES—Sat., Oct. 27: Harvard 
vs. Dartmouth, at Cambridge, 2:15 p.m 


over WEAF; Yale vs. Army, at New 
Haven, 1:45 p.m., over WJZ; Princetor 
vs. Cornell, at Princeton, 2 P.M., over 
WABC; Penn. vs. Navy, at Philadelphia 
) 


2:15 p.m., over WOR... . Sun., Oct. 28 
N. Y. Yankees vs. N. Y. Giants, at Yan- 
kee Stadium, 2:30 p.m., over WPCH and 
WGBS. . Sat., Nov. 3: Yale vs. Dart 
mouth. at New Haven, 1:45 P.M. over 
WEAF; Princeton vs. Ohio State, at Col- 
umbus, 1:45 p.m., over WJZ: Northwest- 
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ern vs. Minnesota, at Evanston, 2 p.M., « 
WABC, 


Note—Political broadcasting includes Re; 


lican hours on Mondays at 8 P.M. 
Thursdays at 9 p.M., over WEA} 

on Saturdays at 9 p.m., over WJZ; Der 
cratic hours on Wednesdays at 11:30 a.m 
and 6 p.M., over WEAF, and on Frida 
at 10:30 p.mM., over WJZ. 


SPORTS 


CoL_Ltece Footratt—( Directions for reachi: 
fields are noted at the end of this iten 


Sat., Oct. 27, at 2:30 p.m.—Columbi 
vs. Williams, Baker Field. ... N.Y.U. \ 
Colgate, Yankee Stadium. . . . Fordha: 


vs. W. and J., Polo Grounds. . . . Mar 

hattan vs. St. Joseph's, Innis Fail Fiel 

- - « Harvard vs. Dartmouth, Cambridge 
(Also broadcast—see “On the Air.”). . . 
At 2 p.mM.—Yale vs. Army, New Haven. 
The Cadet Corps will march on the field 
at 1:30 p.m. (Also broadcast—see “On the 


Air.”’). . . Princeton vs. Cornell, Princeto: 
(Also broadcast—see “On the Air.”’). . 
Penn, vs. Navy, Franklin Field, Philad: 


phia. (Also broadcast—see “On the Air. 

Sat., Nov. 3, at 2 p.m.—Columbia 
Cornell, Baker Field. . . . N.Y.U. vy 
Georgetown, Yankee Stadium. ... Yale 
vs. Dartmouth, New Haven. (Also broad 
cast—see “On the Air.’’). 

Directions to fields—Baker Field, B’w 
at 218: take B’way-7 Ave. subway to 
St... . Yankee Stadium: take 6 or 
Ave. “L” or Jerome Ave. subway. : 
Polo Grounds: take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
Bus. No. 3... . Innis Fail Field, B'’wa 
at 241: take B’way-7 Ave. subway to 242 Si 

The last trains which get you to out 
of-town games in time leave: for Ne 
Haven, from Grand Central, 12 noon (you 
can get lunch on the train); for Princeto: 
from Penn. Sta., 11:15 a.m.; for Phil: 
delphia, from Penn. Sta., 11 a.m. (buffet 
service en route); for Cambridge, fror 
Grand Central, 6 a.m. (otherwise it’s a 
overnight trip). 

PROFESSIONAL FootBpaLL—N.Y. Yankees \ 
N.Y. Giants: Sun., Oct. 28, at 2:30 p.m 
at Yankee Stadium. (Take 6 or 9 Ave. 
“L” or Jerome Ave. subway.) (Also broad 
cast—see “On the Air.’’) 

GREYHOUND Ractnc—Celtic Park, 
land City: races weekdays at 
(Take I. R. T. Flushing subway or B.M.T. 
subway; get off at Bliss St.) 

Hunt Mretrs—Essex Fox Hounds, Far Hills 
N. J., Sat., Oct. 27... . Fairfield County 
Hunt Club Steeplechase, Carleton H. Pal 
mer estate, Fairfield, Conn., Wed. Oct. 31. 
... United Hunts Racing Association, Bel 
mont Park, Sat., Nov. 3, at 2 p.m. (Speci 


8:30 P.M. 


trains leave Penn. Sta. at 12:30 and 1:20 
P.M.) 

The Fairfield and Westchester Hound 
are holding hunter trials on the Sterling 
estate, near Greenwich, Conn., Sat., Nov. 

Racinc—Empire City track, Yonkers: race 
weekdays at 2:30 p.m., through Thurs 
Nov. 1. (Last train leaves Grand Centr 
at 1:29 P.M.) 


OTHER EVENTS 


RoprEo—Annual invasion of the cowboys a 
cowgirls: Madison Square Garden; perfor 


mances daily at 2:15 and 8:15 p.M., throug 


Thurs., Nov. 1. 
ELectricaL SHow—Last two days to see tl 
latest in volts and amperes: Grand Centr 


Palace. 11 a.M. to 11 p.m., Fri. and Sat 
Oct. 26 and 27. 
Navy Day Dance—On board the U.S 
Illinois, Sat. Eve., Oct. 27. 
AucTIoNS—The Herman Margolis collect 


of eighteenth-century English furnitur 
Anderson Park at 59, Fri. 
Sat., Oct. 26 and 27, at ou. Engra - 


“a 
(raileries, 





ings: Americana, English mezzotints, ¢ 
prints, and sporting subjects, from t 
stock of the I: Max Williams: Anders 
Galleries, at 59, Thurs. and Ft 
h l an 15 M. 








28 THE NEW YORKER 


} 
, 


§ 
‘& 
r 


Se ARRESTS 


eye. 


4 
3% 

° 9 

e * 

¢ ra 

( 

C 

t¢ 

‘ 

M 


MORTIMER OFFNER 





—MILGRI Mt 








‘America’s Foremost Dramatic Actress” 


13 
| 
hy 
| 
4 
. 
, 
; 
: 
* 
R Y M OR E 
f ’ ( R ; 
j , ’ riuinestone ; 4 











OCTOBER 27, 1928 






















































































costs no more than a dowdy one! 


Tiat doing of your office 
in harmony and taste 
need not mean a bank- 
rupt treasury. The difference 
between an office that does jus- 
tice to your business and one 
that libels its importance and 
prestige, may be a few dollars 
more or even a few dollars less. 


You don’t need more fur- 
niture. And furniture that 
couples service and charm 
costs no more than the kind 
supplied by the dealer to whom 
a desk’s a desk and a 
chair’s a chair and 
the question of taste a 
superfluous topic. 


For after all a desk 
can be beautiful as well . 
as business-like and 
do the double duty 
without adding to its 





cost. There is really 
no reason to triple 
the price of a table 
because its lines are 
pleasing and restful to 
the eye. And a chair 
that is conducive to 
work can be made 
just as inexpensively 
as the one that torments and 
tortures your spinal column. 


Flint & Horner’s can help 
you. We have made a special 
study of modern office inte- 
riors. We have given 
over an entire floor of 
our great shop to a 
series of model offices 
and installed a staff 
of trained decorators. 
They know good fur- 
niture. They know its 
arrangement. 





Submit your problems 
to them! Whether 
you plan the furnish- 
ing of a great “Board 
of Directors” room 
or the buying of a 
chair and table for 
the official guardian 
of the pencils and 
the stamps, they will gladly 
be of service. 


The cost will be dictated 
by your own judgment. A 
single desk, of course, may 
cost as much as $1,000 but 
a small office 15 feet by 15 
feet can well be done for as 
little as $300. 


FLINT & HORNER 


Exclusive distributors of “Clemco” desks 


66 West 47th Street 
Between Sth and 6th Aves. Tel. Bryant 6660 














ed 


Ay 
ut 
15 


as 


560 














THE NEW YORKER 
| } / 
ye 


Mode on Ufouth Seeks \ 


th SPIRIT OF TODAY 


OUTH—with its innate instinct for seek- 

ing new pleasures—has discovered the 
joy of decorating the table. And as a founda- 
tion for the new silver, the stylized flowers 
and the modern crystal; the new linen dam- 
ask tablecloths and napkins of Irish and 
Scottish weave are being chosen by the 
younger social leaders everywhere. No other 
table covering can so superbly contribute 
to the modern feeling in decoration. The 
simplicity of the single underlying lustrous 
tone of color, with its shadow woven damask 
design, is completely in the spirit of today 
--- The new Irish and Scottish cloths of linen 
damask, executed in many delightful designs 
and in many lovely shades of color, are now 
on view at your favorite shop. You'll find that 
their prices are less than their reputation im- 
plies, and their beauty, a lasting satisfaction. 





Vid 





LOVELY LINEN 


DAMASK TABLECLOTHS & NAPKINS 


Lmpressively correct 


THE SPIRIT OF TODAY IS VIVIDLY PRESENT & IN THE NEW IRISH AND SCOTTISH 


WEAVES 








EEL LAL iia 3 


--- high but not too AE an oxford version in 
high! - - - low but yi ebony suede and pat- 
not too low!... ‘ ent leather - 18.50 


modern shoe salon --- fourth floor 


exclusive with 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 


New York 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


OME, but not all, of the ancient 
fire has gone from political cam- 
paigning. We felt a bright spark 
last week when the Republicans sent 
a calliope blowing and blowing through 





we? din te 


Old Man Forty-fifth Street, to ad- 
vertise a Republican meeting. The 
lurid red-and-yellow strains sent a 
circus shiver up our spine, and although 
we're a Smith man by inclination, 
music tends to sublimate our political 
emotions, and we felt ourself rallying, 
momentarily, to the prosperous banner 
of the Good Hoover. What also lured 
us was the painting on the side of the 
calliope, next to the banner—a large 
and rather anatomical rendering of a 
nude lady blowing a trumpet. The 
legend was: COME TO REPUBLICAN 
MEETING. The inducement seemed to 
us, in our emotional condition, livelier 
than any the non-prosperous old 
Democrats had yet put forward. 


HE Republicans, when you study 

them carefully, are really ig 
resourceful in many things. Look : 
the way they managed to get oy 
Willebrandt into the great Northwest. 
When she seemed ‘unpopul: iroas a 
Women’s Club speaker, they quickly 
changed her into a bridesnsaid, And 
for Laura Volstead’s wedding, too! 
Naturally you can’t keep a bridesmaid 
out of any section of the country— 
everybody knows that. Still, three times 
a bridesmaid, never a Federal Judge. 


NTIL we saw 
lined up the other day, we hadn’t 
quite realized that cameras for making 


squad of them 


talking newsreels were abroad in the 
city. Fox Films, for example, have ten 
auto trucks in New York equipped to 
rush out and make a Movietone news- 
reel on a moment’s notice. The 
difference between the silent camera 
and the Movietone machine is that the 
latter has an electric cable as thick as 
a snake which it must trail around, 
connecting it to the sound-recording 
device in the truck. This umbilical 
attachment makes the new machine 
less wieldy than the old machine, and 
should prove a boon to Gene Tunney 
and other publicity haters who want 
to get away from it all. In other 
words, it is possible to escape from a 
newsreel Movietone camera simply by 





° > 
going somewhere the auto truck can't 
go. That we regard as worth knowing. 


ROGRESS has been made_ in 

newsreels, but certain of the old 
menaces are intensified by audibility. 
We saw a picture of the governor of 
California opening a typewriting con- 
test. For years we had sat through 
similar news events on the screen and 
had found a sardonic pleasure in know- 
ing that the public characters were 
uttering platitudes which were spared 
us because the screen was silent. Not 
so now. When the governor of Cali- 
fornia appeared, he said, in a loud 
voice, just what we feared: “Ladies 
and gentlemen, as governor of the 
State, it is with great pleasure that 
I...” With us, life’s goal is still a 
vast unbroken silence. 

ROBABLY it could shown— 
by somebody who knows how to 
that red traffic 





show such things 


lights are undermining the intellect, 
morals, and health of all of us. ‘Take 
a clump of motorists lined up eagerly 
at any given corner, ready to go but 
prevented from doing so by a red light, 


and you have a good example of re- 


[nek 


pressed ego. Repression, according to 
the psychoanalysts, is the root of vio- 
lence. We have computed that a Fifth 
Avenue bus driver, for instance, is 
repressed at least seven hundred ned 
ten times a day. At this very moment, 
throughout the town, there are half a 
million motorists fretfully waiting for 
the signal to change. No wonder many 
of them go home at night and hack 
their relatives to pieces in time for the 
late edition of the morning tabloids! 


UST as the sea is drawn mysteriously 
by the moon, so are all people drawn 
mysteriously upward by the arts. The 
colored maid who dusts our apartment 
is drawn thus upward, A year ago she 


Fae | 






took to reading books from our shelves. 
She read “Black April,” “Dusty 
Answer,” and “Sweepings” (her own 
selections). Recently, she has quit bor- 
rowing books and has taken to spend- 
ing much time just sitting, gazing about 
the room. Last Tuesday, coming upon 
her in one of her spells, we asked if 
she was sick. “No, sir,” she replied, 
“T am studying interior decoration and 
I would like permission to rearrang: 


Of cours 


the objects in this room.” 








we acquiesced, and while she put the 
table where the davenport had been, 
and put the davenport where the Vic- 
trola had been, we quietly went about 
and did the dusting. Somebody’s got 
to do the necessary work of the world. 


The Voice Rush 
phase: ED on by the sight of those 


Movietone cameras 
which we mentioned seeing about the 


formidable 


streets, we pursued our study of the 
device, a little later, in a blocky, con- 
crete building in Tenth Avenue. This 
is the place where the Fox Film Com- 
pany makes its sound-screen tests of 
The three floors of the build- 
ing are in a hubbub. The frenzy is 
still high for more and better voices, 
trained voices, stage voices. Every 
day three and four—sometimes eight 
or ten—Broadway actors talk and 
gesture for a minute and a half under 


actors, 


blinding lights in a room like a broad- 
casting room. 

We saw one of the screen tests 
made—or nearly made. ‘The actor 
on trial at the time had some ailment 
of the eyes and could not endure the 
powerful Kleigs long enough for the 
ry of “camera,” but the rehearsal 
gave us a good idea of what a test is 
like. Strong lights on all sides, a 
camera in front of a small set, a micro- 
phone tilted downward about a foot 
over the performer’s head; and a dozen 
feet behind the camera, to one side, a 
contraption like a switchboard, at 
which a man stands wearing earphones. 
He is called the sound man. 

The actor “Don’t look 
down,” says the director in charge. 
Heads must be kept up to favor the 
microphone. ‘The actor goes on with 
his lines. “Hold it up,” says the 
sound man, listening over the phones 
to regulate the pitch of the actor’s 


speaks. 


OCTODER 27, 1928 


“Hold it up” means not to ] 
the voice drop—get too far down 
the throat—for gutturals are as | 
in their way as sibilants. Most acto: 
have little trouble speaking correct! 
because the right tone and pitch for t! 


voice. 


movies is about the same as for tl 
stage. 

The sound man’s switchboard 
complemented by a great box of bat- 
teries and a heavy cable swirling acros 
the floor and of course connected with 
the camera. We gathered that the 
sound man can listen in on a voice as 
a physician with a stethoscope listens in 
on a heart. Camera, switchboard, and 
microphone are so arranged that the 
sound waves are changed to electrical 
vibrations which are transformed by 
light and make a record on the edge 
of the sensitive film. 

The actors are all made-up by an 
expert. Putting on a movie make-up 
takes about half an hour (a legitimate 
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ctor can make himself up in six or 
sht minutes if he has to). The 
sult is a light brown complexion. The 
p rouge is brown too. 
Screen tests used to be shipped im- 
mediately to Hollywood, but now the 
obviously impossible ones are weeded 
ithere. Virtually all of the first-rate 
ctors, and many of secondary im- 
ortance, have been approached by the 
lox people. Financial inducement is 
high. A big majority pass the tests 
nd many have alre: idy accepted con- 
tracts. Most Broadw: ty actors screen 
well, and their voices are pretty general- 
ly good. The commonest fault is talk- 
ng too fast, but this is unimportant com- 
pared to ievequias noses, light blue 
ves, and the letter “s.” Very light blue 
yes are worse than broad noses, for a 
nose can usually be re-formed by deft 
make-up, but nothing can be done 
bout blue eyes. It seems that Helen 
Chandler’s were just on the border line 
vhen she passed her test not long ago. 
One man told us despondently that 
nothing could ever be done about the 
letter “‘s.” Others said the lisp is grad- 
ually re tuned out by improvements 
in the recording device. Movietone 
has for many months been sitting up 
lights worrying about lisps and hisses. 


Sectional Feeling 


|. rush hour, the other day, a sub- 
way guard at the B.M.T. station 


1 Union Square had a time of it with 
soil who were trying to jam into a 
rowded northbound express, and got 
the doors closed only after a great 
truggle. When the train moved off, 
those left on the platform heard him 
murmur: “My Gawd, you'd think they 
vas in the Bronx!” 


Homestead 


QO. 25 Oliver Street, where Al 
Smith lived, is a three-story house 

f brownish windows and an iron fence. 
\Ve had expected to find something 
‘out it to commemorate its tenancy 
‘ the Governor, but there is nothing. 
No plaque. Not even a new coat of 
int. Across the three windows of 
first floor run the words “Henry 
IcCaddin, Undertaker.””’ The door- 
ll is an old-fashioned handle which, 
hen pulled, squeaks and causes a bell 


to quaver away on the inside. 
We rang the bell, 
young man introduced to us later as 
Ir. McCaddin’s 
nd he showed us through the place. 


and were met by 


assistant embalmer, 


There was a front room furnished with 
a table on which stood a vase of arti- 
ficial flowers, another in which a dozen 
hearse-covers of various sizes hung 
about, and beyond it an office where a 
stout gentleman sat at a 
roll-top desk writing a 
letter. This was Mr. 
McCaddin, and he had 


just come back from a 


funeral and felt tired. 
As for Al Smith, Mr. 
McCaddin had heard 


about enough of him. Day 
and night they were on 
the telephone, newspaper 
writers and you couldn’t 
tell what, and ringing the 
doorbells. Why, one re- 
porter had taken a picture 


of Mr. McCaddin and 


Old Clocks 


A English gentleman named 
David E. F. Wetherfield had 
about two hundred fine old clocks i 
his South Kensing- 
ton house when 
he died last year. 
Now about half the 
timepieces in that 
remarkable collec- 
tion are ticking 
quietly to them- 
selves in Vernay’s, 
in Fifty-fourth 
Street, and, as 
a lady remarked 
who preceded us 
into the 
they are “very 
rare, very interest- 


room, 





then brought it around the 
next day to show him how good he 
looked. Good be hanged. They had 
made him look terrible. 

Mr. McCaddin is for the Governor 
politically. He is a great governor. 
Mr. McCaddin knew Al Smith, just 
as all the people in the neighborhood 
had known him, though McCaddin 
would not lie like a lot of. the others 
and say he had been to school with Al. 
He’d been too young. Being in the 
old Smith residence didn’t help busi- 
ness any and was, in fact, quite a bother. 
Why, only the week before a fellow 
had called him up from Corona, Long 
Island, His wife had him up in do- 
mestic relations court and he wanted 
Mr. McCaddin to ask the Governor to 
speak to Judge Doolin of Brooklyn. 

Mr. McCaddin picked up the letter 
he was writing. Since we had brought 
up the subject of the house, why, he’d 
just tip us off to what kind of a place 
it was. He showed us the letter, which 
was addressed to a church that owns the 
property. It concerned a leak in the 
roof. ‘The previous day a lodger on 
the top floor had been almost washed 
out of bed. When the poor fellow went 
to put on his trousers the next morn 
ing they were shrunk sc that he couldn’t 
getintothem. Well, Mr. McCaddin 
put it all in the letter, and if we wanted 
he’d give us a copy of it to print. 


U. s. Lines 
OING into a branch of the Public 


Library, a woman asked a librarian 
in what department she would be likely 
to find “Leviathan,” by William Bo- 
litho. “In the Travel Section,” said 
the librarian, quite firmly. 








ing, very impor- 
tant—darling clocks!’ 

Thomas Tompion, clockmaker to 
Charles II, made some of them. 
Daniel Quare, clockmaker to William 
ITI, made some of them. They ticked 


during the seventeenth, eighteenth, 
and nineteenth centuries. They still 


tick and tell time, and to stand 
in their tall presence awed us and 
made us feel young and _inex- 
perienced, 

The oldest are the brass lantern 
clocks—small, shaped like a lantern, 
having but one hand. ‘There are a 
number of bracket clocks, their beauti- 
ful engraved steel dials and carved 
hands suggestive of the better days, 
when a dlock was made by a horologist 
rather than by a vice -president. There 
is a room full of grandfather clocks, 
very tall, in their cases of walnut, olive, 
marquetry—all bearing the grand old 
signatures, Joseph Knibb, Edward 
East, George Graham, Daniel Delan- 
der, Thomas Mudge, Vulliamy. Most 
of them are of that stern period when 
a clock, to be a clock, had to tell the 
day of the week, or the day of the 
month. One we liked particularly 
showed the age of the moon, as it 
waxed and waned in a little sky of 
starry blue. If you are in Fifty-fourth 
Street and want to know what time it 
is, or what month, there is no better 
place to find out. 


Works Both MW ‘ays 
WO finishe d 


luncheon in a tearoom last Tues- 


having 


people, 
day, were about to light cigarettes when 
they spied a sign reading “No Smok- 
ing.” T hey were putting their cigar- 
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ettes away when a hostess came over 
and said: “You can smoke. That sign 
is just for the people who don’t smoke.” 
Somewhere in this there is probably the 
solution to everything. 


The Bus Grows Up 
EHIND the Astor Hotel, and be- 


hind the Capitol Theatre, are mini- 
ature railroad stations. The tracks are 
merely narrow alleys a block long. Each 
alley is, in places, an inch deep in oil. 
Heavy motor buses roll in, discharge 
passengers, take on passengers, and roll 
out, on an average of one every five 
minutes. “This goes on from dawn un- 
til past midnight, at these two stations 
and at five other big terminals. Every- 
thing is done in the Grand Central 
At the station back of the 


manner, 


ae 








“Do you 


Astor a colored man in uniform calls 
out the towns and moans “All-l A- 
board!” A man named Mac, who is 
in charge, also calls out the towns in 
rush hours—sometimes five buses are 
loading at once—but he always says 
“train” instead of “bus.” <A dozen 
coaches leave for New Jersey every 
We also saw the Wilkes-Barre 


The passengers were unpre- 


hour. 
bus off. 
tentious people, sturdy-looking house- 
wives, hard-working men, with a few 
seedy individuals, for cheap rates are 
of course the chief inducement. Over 
the $5 sign on the Boston posters— 
the one-way price—a sticker reading 
$4 has been placed. Next to New 
York, Boston is perhaps the busiest 
bus centre, for there are eleven buses 
to Boston every day over the various 
lines around town. 













think I really love Henry?” 


“Take it from me, dearie, yowre just wild 


‘ld about him.” 
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The terminal behind the Capit 
Theatre is quite pretentious. T 
building is in the shape of a great bus. 
‘Ticket and information counters k« 
five clerks busy. Eleven phones ri 
pretty frequently. There offic 
upstairs, and downstairs bootblack a: 
rest rooms, and a Western Union offic 
The time-table rack is as well filled : 
the Baltimore & Ohio 
Outside you can take tea at tables in 


are 


station racks. 
little garden. 

We had expected here to see one o| 
the three daily buses from Los Angek 
arrive, the one due at 5:30 P.M., but 
we were told it would be seven hours 
late—the driver had called up from 
Philadelphia to report delay.  Fiv 
days and fourteen hours is the scheduled 
time, but the buses are usually from an 
hour to twelve hours late. One or 
two have come in about on time. This 
coast-to-coast service is the one over 
which considerable fuss was made when 
its first coach from Los Angeles arrived 
here a few weeks ago. As a matter 
of fact it was merely the first bus “under 
one management” to make that trip. 
For a long time people have been go- 
ing from here to the Cali- 
fornia city by bus, changing 
coaches, making various con- 
nections. 

We were deprived of 
look at what manner of peo- 
ple ride these cross-country 
monsters, but officials 
there are few complaints. 
Chairs in the tilt 
back and form fairly com- 
fortable 
there are frequent stops for 


Say 
coaches 


sleeping quarters, 
rest, and if one gets weary 
of it all he is allowed to stop 
over and continue his jour- 
ney later. 

For the Lo 
Angeles trip does not hold 
The longest bus 


distance 


the record. 
ride you can take goes from 
Boston to Vancouver—by 
way of San Francisco! We 
didn’t hear of anyone who 
Pe, has taken that, but passengers 
from here to Seattle are not 
infrequent. Just now that 
route switches south at Den- 
ver and goes by way of Santa 
I°é, because of snow and cold 
weather over the northern 
which is by way of 
“We can 
for 


’ 


route, 
Salt Lake City. 
run you out to Seattle 
cighty-nine seventy-five,’ 


young lady told us. She said 
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“And those people by the door, dear lady. Have they met me yet?” 


it would take six days—“six days and 
a half maybe.” 

Buses now run from here regularly 
to a hundred and eighty main stops 
every day, they tell us—Teaneck, Perth 
Amboy, Miami, Dallas, ‘Topeka, Tor- 
onto, Omaha. 


Profile 


N a recent note about those self-ap- 

pointed car watchers who engage to 
look after your machine while you are 
attending the theatre, we made no 
mention of Charlie—having in fact 
just been told about him. His beat is 
around Forty-eighth Street where just 
now he makes quite a bit of change 
from soft-hearted patrons of “The 
Singing Fool.” Charlie is in his late 
sixties and will show you his medals if, 
he says, you will come to his room. 
Failing in that, he will produce a pic- 
ture of himself wearing the medals, and 
also display news clips, old and faded, 
to the effect that about the time of 
Cleveland’s first presidency Charlie 
was the champion ice skater of the 
world. He is thin and wears a sailor’s 
greatcoat on chilly nights. 


Hot Dos 


HE coming of the Zeppelin 
should have some simple, if be- 





lated, memorial as the biggest hot-dog 
event of the year. From Atlantic 
City and Coney the camp followers of 
sensation hurried to Lakehurst—the 
hot-dog men, the hawkers of novelties, 
the balloon sellers. Their stands lined 
the dusty road leading to the edge of 
the landing field. Later comers 
opened their suitcases on the ground 
and boldly accosted the sightseers. <A 
tall colored man, who wore a silk hat 
and sold peanuts, also dispensed jollity 
like merchandise. We gathered that 
he followed disaster around the country 
because the prospect of disaster whets 
the appetites of people. On this oc- 
casion the prospect was an overdue air- 
ship, with a hole in one of its stabilizers. 
The hawkers jollied the crowds. 
“Wrell-l-l, a loaf of bread and a pound 
of ‘meat and all the mustard you can 
eat.” The people were, as the banter 
of the wise vendors indicated, a gay, 
ornery, unmanageable crowd, not 
come soberly to gaze at a new Colum- 
bus sailing out of Europe, but to see 
what would happen when a wounded 
ship landed. 

When the ship appeared over the 
field a captain of marines pleaded for 
silence. “The landing crew can not 
hear the commands,” he shouted. The 
people in machines tooted their horns 
Noise and con- 
da spice to danger. “Throw 


in response to this. 


fusion add 

















away your cigarettes,” cried the cap- 


tain. ‘The crowd went right on 
smoking. The officer cupped his 


hands and bellowed: “Put out your 
cigarettes, pipes, cigars—” The crowd 
took it up. “Peanuts, popcorn, Coca 
Cola.” A captain of marines isn’t 
used to that. 

Against the marine’s protests that 
someone might be killed, the crowds 
broke over the guards and rushed for 
the Zeppelin, as it nosed down, and 
dust hid the ship from view. ‘There 
were struggles as the guards fought 
back. A man with a banana in one 
hand and a small American flag in the 
other was shoved by a marine and fell 
down. He kept his hold on _ the 
banana. A truck careened across the 
field, driving into the ranks of people, 
scattering them, forcing them back. 
The people were thrilled and made 
ittural sounds. 

In the end, order was restored, 
without serious accident, and a dis- 
contented mob scurried off the field. 
There was a rush for trains and buses 
and automobiles. The professional 
vendors had departed, aware that you 
can’t sell to disgruntled sensation seek- 
ers, but a few townspeople, left with 
homemade sandwiches on their hands, 
shouted their wares futilely at the 
There was a fight for seats 
Persons with 
return tickets were crowded out by 
interlopers waving five-dollar bills. The 
most hard-boiled survived. The 
scene of struggle was lighted by a glow 
from a small refreshment stand near- 
by. The stand’s sign bore an American 
flag draped over the legend “Hot 
Franks, Soft Drinks.” 

—THe New Yorker 
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OR THE NEW OPERA SEASON P< \ 


HE 1928-29 opera season 
promises to be the most brilliant 
that New York has seen in 


many a day, if we accept as a basis 
for this statement the old-fashioned 
twenty-four-hour day in use, since the 
war, on the London and New York 
Stock and the Paris 
Bourse. 

Notable among the changes at the 
Metropolitan Opera House will be the 
new house rule requiring ladies in the 


Exchanges 


Diamond Horseshoe who are wearing 
tiaras to dim their diamonds when ap- 
proaching other ladies in the prome- 
nade, as a matter of courtesy. ‘This 
ruling has been adopted for the reason 
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OTTO KAHN, \ ‘ 
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‘ as, | Ye \ = ; 
ice down the _ back a ~<& i | a 
of the then Prince % N / aN iY " 
of Wales, but in Ur- 7 ”, ° | ri a 
bana, Ill., Red Grange, —_=""=" 
our own “iceman,” 
was a mere infant, or 
less. 

When Mme. Scho- 
penhauer came to the “Ladies 
“Met” fresh from tri- WeATIN 2 
umphs at La Scala, 4, tiaras ar 
Milan, her chest mea- Y required t 
sure of sixty-seven $ dim thei 
inches was considered diamonds o 
quite the last word in mee “tp 
that sort of thing and people freely eo tl ladi 
predicted that her achievement \ | _ 
would never be surpassed. Alas, 0 ions a 

promenade,” , 


that so many accidents have occurred 
in the past simply because diamond 
tiaras have been left undimmed. 
Dowagers, blinded by the glare, have 
bunked into each other, sometimes 
while going at full speed. ‘Tiffs and 
bickerings have resulted, and some- 
times actual breakage or fracture of 
the corsage bouquet. 

The policy which will be in force 
hereafter at the Metropolitan is that if 
society dowagers wish to engage in 
tiffs or bickerings they must wait until 
the opera ends, if an opera can ever 
be said to end, or they must leave the 
opera house and go out into Seventh 
Avenue at the rear, there to settle 
their differences in straightforward, 
dowager-like fashion. 

“And may the best dowager win,” 
as Signor Gatti-Casazza sometimes 


Says. 


HEN the curtain rises on the 
first performance, as it will un- 
less it gets stuck, lovers of opera will 


be greeted by a_ practically new 
Madame Schopenhauer. This vet- 


eran Wagnerian diva has been entirely 
remodelled since the close of the last 
season, in a new kind of plush guaran- 
teed not to run. Four new loges have 
been added to her, thus enabling her 
to seat thirty people quite comfortably. 
When Mme. Schopenhauer was new 
to the Metropolitan she seated twenty 
people adequately and was considered 
quite the seven days’ wonder of that 
era. This was in the second year of 
the late Herr Conried’s tenure. The 
elder Mrs. Astor then ruled society 
and was to be seen nightly in the Dia- 


mond Horseshoe. In London, the 


Jersey Lily diverted society by putting 


times change. ‘Today the casual 
passerby would not look twice at 
what in those days was considered 
a phenomenon. It is what we call 
progress. For instance, in the days 
when Mme. Schopenhauer was new 
to the Metropolitan, every visitor to 
New York from the provinces made 
it a rule to send his friends in Kokomo 
(do let’s make it Kokomo for a change; 
one tires of eternally hearing Kalama- 
zoo or Peoria cited as the symbols of 
the hinterland, and besides it isn’t fair) 
post cards proclaiming the wonders of 
the Flatiron Building. We of today 
“look down,” so to speak, on the Flat- 
iron Building; and even the Woolworth 
Building, with its wonderful rearage 
of seven hundred and ninety-two feet, 
is soon to be surpassed. But, despite the 
fact that misery loves company, all this 
was small comfort to Mme. Schopen- 
hauer. She knew it was up to her to 
expand or be out of the swim. 

People told her it couldn’t be done, 
just as in other days people told the 
Wright Brothers their flying machines 
were chimerical. 

Despite what people said, Mme. 
Schopenhauer went ahead with her 
plans. She placed herself in the hands 
of a good architect, probably Whitney 
Warren. The remodelling was de- 
vised and executed, and Mme. Scho- 
penhauer emerged from the ordeal to 
confound the sceptics with a new chest 
measure of ninety-four inches, a record 
for this or any other course. Progress 
is progress, nevertheless, and it is safe 
to assume that our children and our 
children’s children will think nothing 
of a chest measurement at which we, 
their sires, marvel. So it goes. 








We anew 


HE capable impresario of th 
Metropolitan, M. Giulio Gatti- 
Casazza, or “Gatti” as he is affection- 
ately called, remains substantially the 
same. He bought some new neckties | 
and other trinkets while abroad, and 
had his beard trimmed with the usual 
frequency. Aside from that he is the 
Gatti of old. 


There will be several novelties o1 


the program this season in addition to 
the usual old favorites such as “Aida” j 
and William J. Henderson. Among 
the innovations planned by Gatti is a : 
gala performance of “Deems Taylor” 
with William J. Guard, Gatti’s 
newest operatic “find,” singing the , 
title rdle. | 
Gatti made several other finds dur- : 
ing the summer. ‘This diligent maestro 
is ever on the alert for promising mate- , 
rial, and it is reported that during the r 
warm weather he found four young 7 
soprani, three tenors, a_ left-handed ; 


alto, a brilliant young yodeller, a 1912 
Italian lira (found in front of 126 
East Fifty-fourth Street, Genoa, Italy) ! 
and a small piece of paper, apparently , 
part of an envelope that had been torn ¥ 
up. The decipherable parts read 
follows: 
For Miss Agnes Wam—(rest torn off ) 

135 La Sal—(torn) 

Mount Vern—(torn) 

This is of the material 
found in the folds of the big drop cu 
tain at the Metropolitan. When it die 
gets its customary shaking-out at tl 


exclusive 


end of each operatic season this vast 
expanse of velvet can generally be r 








— — 


) 


THE NEW YORKER 


lied upon to release from its folds a 
number of operatic stars. How do 
these artists become imprisoned in the 
curtain? It is in the rush to take bows. 
At the end of each act, all the Mimis, 
Canios, Tristans, et al., make one 
crand rush for the centre of the stage. 
(The rush is a grand rush because it 
is grand opera.) Now, in this stampede 
it is inevitable that the weaker opera 
singers, let us say those weighing only 
two hundred pounds, are going to lose 
out. And they do. T hey get pushed 
and jostled and trampled until they sud- 
denly find themselves completely lost 
in some remote fold of the curtain. 
Before they can grope their way out 
the curtain has swooped up to its place 
in the flies, and they with it. There 
they stay, sometimes for months. Long 
ago provision was made for such ac- 
cidents by the opera company. Cans 
of spaghetti sufficient to furnish an 
opera singer with food for several 
months were secreted inside the curtain 
at a hundred strategic points where it 
seemed most likely the lost would-be 
bow-takers would assemble. 

In the spring, when the 
last performance of the sea- 
son has been given and the 
curtain is taken out to 
Mitchel Field for its annual 
shaking, these lost singers 
troop out in droves, blink- 
ing at the unaccustomed 
sight of the sun. Or, mis- 
taking it for a_ baby 
spot, they start taking 
bows. 

Some of them rush Pr 
back into the curtain, Mh 
declaring it to be a 
peaceful and com- 
fortable refuge 
from the storms, 
the petty jealous- 
ies and little spites 
that make life in 
a grand opera com- 













pany none too 
comfortable. The 
drop curtain is for 
them an escape from 
eality, but Gatti gen- 
rally persuades them, 
with a few kind words, 
to come out and _ face 
fe like men and wom- 
en. 





HERE have been some 
notable changes in the 
Diamond Horseshoe this year. 
\Irs. Vincent Astor is to wear 


emeralds on alternate Tuesdays in- 
stead of Wednesday matinées. Mrs. 
Cornelius Vanderbilt Whitney will 
wear pearls and sapphires on Mon- 
days and Thursdays instead of Thurs- 
days and Mondays. Mrs. Graham 
Fair Vanderbilt will wear diamonds 
and rubies on Mondays, Thursdays, 
and Saturday matinées. Mrs. Ogden 
Mills will wear opals and emeralds on 
Tuesdays and Fridays, Mrs. Peter 
Goelet Gerry will wear diamonds 
and pearls Mondays and Wednes- 
days. 

Society is agog over the new jewel 
regulations put into effect this fall by 
the Epworth League, which is the or- 
ganization of Metropolitan boxholders 
that passes on applicants and points of 
operatic etiquette. Of late years, in 
the mad struggle to outstrip each other 
in the splendor of adornment, 
one society leader after another suc- 
cumbed under the strain of carrying 
a load of jewels which Nature had 
not equipped her to tote. The havoc 
was such that the Epworth League 














“7 should say that 


bh 
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decided to bring order out of chaos. 
Under the new rules no society 
leader less than five feet four inches 
in height is to wear more than four 
strands of pearls, two hundred pearls 
to a strand, or the equivalent in dia- 
monds, rubies, or other gems (see table 
of relative weights of jewels issued by 
the Epworth League). Addition: il 
diadems will be allowed each society 
woman in proportion to her height, 
weight, strength and general physical 
condition. She must not carry more 
than she can bear. We don’t want 
to develop a 
society leaders in America. Now, ac- 
cording to this scale, girls like Jobyna 
Howland and Marie Dressler could 
wear all the Russian crown jewels, 
and the tomb of Lenin to boot, without 
endangering their health. 
There is only one more important 
change at the opera. Hereafter, Mimi, 
1 “La Bohéme,” will die of elephan- 
tiasis instead of consumption. ‘This 
change was deemed advisable. 
—FRANK SULLIVAN 
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2. “Ah—I remember. 
When you pathed out 
in the Thilver Thandal 
Cabaret. Thee,I picked 
up your flathk.” 


1. “Ekthcuthe me, mith, 
haven't I theen you 
thomewhere before?” 
“Thir!” 








3. “Oh, thank you, thir. 
Thith ith my father, 
Mithter Thpaffington. 
Ithw’t he thweet, fa- 
ther? Do reward him.” 








4. “Thuch honethty 
thould be rewarded. 
Forthake thith coal- 
maw th job and be my 
chauffeur.” 














5. “How happy I am, 6. “Ekthtra! Ekthtra! 
Mith Thynthia.” War ith declared! 
“IT too, Thylvethter. Troopth will thoon be 
You are thpeeding thent!” 


into my heart.” 








10. “Oh—ith that tho?” 
VY eth—thath tho!” 
“Veah?” 


“Yeah.” 


9. Franth, Franth, 
Franth. Thlupf, thlup, 
thlup. 





7. “The Thtarth and 
Thtripeth are calling. I 
go to enlitht in the 
army.” 


“Oh, Thylvethter” 

















11. To00-toodle doo! 
© ?Tenthun—fall in— 
we are gomg up front 
—hurrah!” 


8. “Farewell, thweet- 
heart.” 
“Oh, Thylvethter, 


come back to me, my 
own tholdier boy.” 


12. “Tho thith ith the 
trencheth!” 
Theratch—thcratch— 
theratch. 








13. “Over the top—the 14. “Oh — the poor 


thero hour hath come!” man! He hath been 


BOOM. CRATH. gathed and hath lotht 
BANG. hith memory ied 











15. “Oh, Thylvethter— 
come back, come back 
—/] need you!” 

Thtitch — thtitch — 

thtitch. 


16. “Father—I fear I 





mutht tell you! Thee?” 


THE FIRTHT ONE HUNDRED PER THENT THOUBVIE | 
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17. “Confeth, daughter, 18. “Go—you have dith- 19. “The yearth have 20. “And in thith den of 
confeth! Whoith the grathed me! Never pathed, and thtill you thin, [| mutht thing 
man?” darken my door again!” do mot come back, thongs that I may keep 

“No! I thall never Thylvethter! Oh, why body and thoul to- 

betray him!” have you detherted gether!” P 

me?” 

1 

7% 

21. “The thong hath 22. “That thweet voithe 23. “A raid! araid! The 24. CRACK!!!!! ia 

ended, but the melody aroutheth thtrange Polithe are raiding the “T remember—I _re- “f 

lingerth on.” memorteth. There wath joint!” member — Thynthia— $i 

a girl—but who am 1? THYNTHIA!” ® 

Who am I?” AS 

a 

“hk 

sae 

7 af 

“ 

tt 

25. “Oh, my Thynthia, 26. (Meanwhile _ things 27. “I am foreclothing 28. “Mithter Thylveth- x 

where are you?” had gone badly with the mortgage on you, ter Thimmonth, your ay 





uncle hath jutht died 
and left you fi: é 
thouthand poundth.” 


Mithter Thpaffington; 


f» 


“T am here, my own Cynthia’s father.) 
Thylvethter, I am “T thould never have 
here? dithowned Thynthia.” 








you are ruined, thir! 








SANG? 3 













\\2 
ee 
aa | 


ok §h 


= i 
; 
} 


FY f 


SE 


29. “With our new- 
found richeth, let uth 
goto Father. Perhapth 
he will forgive uth.” 


| iy Pre 























30. “Foreclothe, you 31. “Bleth you, my chil- 32. “Let uth begin anew, 
heartleth man, I have dren.” to fathe the thunrith 
“And, Father, we were and theek the long 
path of happineth—to- 
“» 
vether. 





»”» 
no money. 
“Father, father! What 
ith ourth ith yourth.” 


married all the time but 


; 1 » 
it wath a thecret. 
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THE GAY WHITE WAY 


HE scene is the reception room 

in the offices of a theatrical man- 

ager. It is a small, untidy room 
—dingy and ill-ventilated. At the 
left is the entrance-door, upon which 
appear the words: “Gene Lovett, ‘The- 
atrical Enterprises.” Beside the door, 
against the wall, are three rickety 
chairs, with broken cane _ bottoms. 
Above the chairs is a greasy streak 
of gray, the imprint of innumerable 
heads. 

At the right is a door marked “Pri- 
vate.” Beside it, A Young Man sits, 
with his feet upon an ancient flat-top 
desk. He is in his shirt-sleeves. The 
shirt is pink. He is smoking a cigarette 
and is absorbed in the perusal of Variety, 
a task which demands a high degree 
of concentration, as the deep furrows 
in his brow testify. His back is to the 
entrance-door and he heeds not its 
opening nor closing. 

On the rear wall is a large framed 
flashlight photograph of a male ban- 
quet, across the lower corner of which 
is written in white ink: “Testimonial 
Dinner Given by the Friars in Honor 
of Gene Lovett, January 23, 1918.” 
Near this photograph hangs a framed 
lithograph of Old Glory, in colors. 
The artist was fortunate enough to 
catch the flag at a moment when a 
stiff breeze rippled it into a series of 
symmetrical curves. Beneath the folds 
appears, in quotation marks, the legend: 
“My Country, ’Tis of Thee.” Between 
the flag and the banquet flashlight 
hangs a large placard, which bears the 
words: “No Casting.” 

Beneath the flashlight is a tin rack, 
filled with pamphlets. Affixed to the 
rack is a sign which reads: “Christian 
Science Literature. Take one.” Next 
to the rack is a water-cooler, on top 
of which is a single battered paper 
drinking-cup. 


HE entrance-door opens and A 

Stout Woman enters. She is so 
tightly corseted that she wheezes a 
little. Beneath her arm is a music- 
roll. She looks at The Young Man, 
but he, apparently, is unaware of her 
Then she notices the “No 
Casting” sign. She utters a little sigh 
and is about to go out. But her eye 
falls upon the Christian Science rack 
and she goes over and takes a pamphlet. 
Then, seeing the water-cooler, she 
moves over to it and looks about for 
There is none. She 


presence. 


an unused cup. 
hesitates, looks around at The Young 


Man to make sure that he is not watch- 
ing, and takes up the used cup. But 
the cooler is empty. She replaces the 
cup, resignedly, and exits. 

The sound of female giggling and 
squealing issues from the private office. 
It is repeated at in- 
tervals throughout. 
The — entrance-door 













opens again and An 
Aged ‘Thespian en- 
ters; cane, long iron- 
gray hair, spats, and 
a general air of seedi- 
ness and a past of 
better days. He hums 
in a deep, rich bari- 
tone. The Young 
Man reads on. ‘The 
Aged ‘Thespian re- 
peats The Stout Wo- 
man’s performance: 
“No Casting,” pam- 
phlet, drinking-cup, 
empty cooler, exit! 
The Young Man 
lights a fresh cigarette 
and turns the page 
from Vaudeville to 
Legitimate. 

The entrance-door 
opens again and 
An Effeminate Youth enters. He 
wears a lavender suit, rather tight in 
the waist, and his hat is tilted at an 
engaging angle. He walks with a 
mincing gait. He sees the sign, puts 
his fingers to his lips in distress, per- 
forms a little pirouette, and is about to 
go out, when the door of the private 
office opens. The sound of a loud, 
smacking kiss is heard. An Over-Ripe 
Ingénue comes out of the private office, 
smiling archly. She turns and blows 
a kiss to Mr. Lovett, who remains in- 
visible. Then she crosses to the en- 
trance-door. As she passes The Effem- 
inate Youth, he removes his hat with 
a courtly flourish and smiles bewitch- 
ingly. The Over-Ripe Ingénue stares 
freezingly at him and exits. The 
Effeminate Youth goes toward the 
private office, but the door closes in 
his face. He shrugs his shoulders, looks 
at his wrist-watch and starts toward 
the entrance-door. Then he notices 
the water-cooler, goes to it, takes up 
the cup, which he wipes carefully 
with a lavender handkerchief which 
protrudes from his cuff. Finding the 
cooler empty, he replaces the cup, 
takes a Christian Science pamphlet 
and goes toward the entrance-door. 
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As he reaches the door, it opens, and 
A Novice—a pretty girl of twenty 
or so—enters. The Effeminate Youth 
steps aside, with another flourish and 
smile, then pauses a moment to sneeze 
delicately into his handkerchief, and 
exits. 

The Novice stands timidly and un- 
certainly, looking 
at The Young 
Man at the desk, 
but as he shows no 
awareness of her 
presence she does 
not venture to 
speak to him. Af- 
ter a moment, she 
seats herself upon 
one of the cane- 
bottomed — chairs, 
leans her head 
against the wall, 
waiting 





and sits 
patiently, with 
folded hands. 
The entrance- 
door opens and 
An Old Let- 
ter - Carrier 
enters. He 
crosses to the 
desk and slaps 
down a half- 
dozen letters. 
The Young Man reads on, unper- 
turbed. ‘The Letter-Carrier tries the 
water-cooler, gets a negative reaction 
and exits. 

The Novice rises, as if about to go 
toward The Young Man. But she 
cannot summon the courage to pene- 
trate his magnificent aloofness. So 
she goes instead to the tin rack, takes 
a pamphlet and, resuming her seat, 
tries to read it. But her attention wan- 
ders. The entrance-door opens and 
A Latin Lady enters. She is dressed 
elaborately in black lace, and is so laden 
with bracelets, earrings, and miscel- 
laneous bangles that she clanks as she 
walks. It is obvious that she is full 
of temperament. ‘The Novice looks 
at her in awe. The Latin Lady sees 
the “No Casting” sign, gesticulates, 
and exits. 

The Novice, her attention drawn to 
the sign, looks at it and gradually takes 
in its import. She rises and is about to 
go out. Then, feeling a little uncertain 
about the Christian Science pamphlet, 
she goes to the rack and replaces it. 


HE door of the private office 
opens and Gene Lovett appears. 
He wears a checked suit, several seal 
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rings, and a striped silk shirt. His hat 
js pushed back far on his head and he 
smokes a thick, black cigar. He picks 
up the letters from the desk and ex- 
amines the envelopes, casually. Then 
he notices The Novice as she crosses 
to the entrance-door and exits. He 
stares after her for a moment, then puts 
down the letters, removes the cigar 
from his mouth, and crossing swiftly 
to the entrance-door goes out. A min- 
ute elapses, in which ‘The Young Man 
lights another cigarette, and turns over 
to the Burlesque page. 





Then the entrance-door opens, and 
Mr. Lovett comes in, hat in hand, 
followed timidly by The Novice. He 
goes to the door of his private office, 
opens it, and gallantly ushers The No- 
vice in. Then Mr. Lovett enters the 
private office and closes the door. The 
Young Man leans back in his chair, 
stretches and yawns mightily. 

—Evme_er L. RIcE 
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DOWN~TOWN LYRICS 


FRANKLIN SQUARE 


There’s the smell from the river in Franklin Square, 
And the “L,” and a somnolent disrepair, 
And also a certain inscrutable air— 
For Washington once resided there, 
Where the Bridge swings over to Brooklyn. 


For Washington once resided there— 

And how did he act, and what did he wear, 

And when he got mad, did he truthfully swear, 

And who bought the ribbon that tied up his hair, 
Where the Bridge swings over to Brooklyn? 


Perhaps, if you visited Franklin Square 
You’d find the answers—in case you care— 
Or perhaps you would not. The inscrutable air, 
And the “L,” and the somnolent disrepair 
Have rather replaced the General there, 
Where the Bridge swings over to Brooklyn. 
—BurkeE Boyce 
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WER BEAUTY SUE SOLD FOR AN OLO MAN cOLD 
SHE'S A BIRD IN AGILDED CACE 


BY JOHN HELD JR THE PIONEER ENGRAVER 
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OF ALL THINGS 


Fk are going through another 
era of good-will and bad 
poetry, but these troubles are 

never permanent. This, too, will pass. 


There is still a great deal of mystery 
about the final disposition of the Graf 
Zeppelin, but to this far-seeing depart- 
ment all is clear. She will be bought 
by the Van Sweringens and merged 
with the Nickel Plate. 


Since Mrs. Baldwin lost her libel suit 
at Morristown, thought is 2.75 per cent 
freer. It is now possible to disagree 
with Secretary Wilbur without getting 
a nickel’s worth of Moscow gold. 


The French, we read, are busily 
picking flaws in the American policy. 
‘The flaw-picking season is on here, too, 
and the crop is the bumperest on neu, 


Registration everywhere is heavy, 
and it is possible that forty million peo- 


“And should you feel 
leetle cast down, always you have flowers.” 


ple will vote on November 6. To 
this hidebound nonpartisan that looks 
like good news for Smith. Obviously 
the millions of nonvoters of the past 
have been Democrats. 


C. R. Englund reveals the fact that 
the wave length of a human being is 
3.66 meters. If you have anything over 
that you are unconstitutional, and 


Borah will be cross. 


The Republican committee _ has 
gratefully declined Gifford Pinchot’s 
offer to speak in the campaign. It was 
felt that Mr. Pinchot had gone Hoover 
by too small a majority. 


Al Smith has proved that the Repub- 
lican administration has been marked 
by piffing little economies and vast 
Probably, however, he 
will not succeed in exploding the 
economy myth. Coolidge will always 
remain the great saver of his country. 


extravagances. 


It is true that the reduction in ex- 


a 
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penditures has been due to the fact 
that we stopped having a war, but 
takes two mental processes to under- 
stand this. Iwo mental processes 
to give the voter a break, 
many. 


are one too 


Chrysler is going to build a sixty- 
two-story building in Forty-Second 
Street. The Grand Central zon 
never feels right unless it has its daily 
dozen skyscrapers. 


Mrs. Schoemmel has shown clearly 
that a mother of two children can swim 
for seventy-two hours in the Park Cen- 
tral pool. New York’s enthusiasm for 
this feat is about as ardent as that of 


C.C. for H.H. 


Commissioner Warren has been 
asked to explain why he won’t let the 
reporter for the Evening Post come 
in and get news. Maybe Mr. 
Warren feels that the doings of our 
police are no business of that Philadel- 
phic oracle. .—Howarp BRUBAKER 
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LADY OF THE STARS 


“ O I ever make mistakes?” ex- 
claimed Evangeline Adams, 
laying down her astrological 

charts and shaking her bobbed gray 

hair with an emphasis which caused a 

young Belgian griffon to roll off a 

couch, an accident which changed the 

subject temporarily. ‘The astrologer 
had just bought this puppy, because she 

could not resist its horoscope. It is a 

dog of destiny. It can hardly help 

being another Rin-Tin-Tin or Bob, 

Son of Battle. Miss Adams was shop- 

ping for a Pekinese, but on learning 

the hour of the griffon’s nativity and 
finding the heavens sensationally auspi- 
cious at the time, she took it home. 

Now, when it rolled off the couch, Miss 

Adams started to rescue it, but re- 

frained, remembering that three com- 

petent planets had guaranteed the 
puppy’s well-being. 

“Certainly I make mistakes,” she 
finally answered as the griffon clumsily 
reéstablished its long body on its short 
legs. 

She paused and dropped her voice a 
trifle as she added: “I’m only right 
something more than ninety-five per 
cent of the time.” 

Miss Adams was seated in her 
famous studio of a thousand elephants 
on the tenth floor of Carnegie Hall, 
where she and her thirteen assistants 
carry on the greatest astrological busi- 
ness in history. Cagliostro and Bar- 
ber Oliver were apprentices, by 
comparison. In more than_ thirty 
years devoted to reading the skies Miss 
Adams has given approximately a 
quarter of a million readings to truth- 
seekers, and in addition she does a great 
mail-order business in astrology—ap- 
proving or vetoing proposed marriages, 
divorces, babies, steamship trips, and 
business ventures. 


EFORE entering Miss Adams’ 

private office for interviews, clients 
are met by a secretary who ascertains 
the exact day and hour of their births. 
This information is conveyed to the 
astrologer, who devotes fifteen minutes 
to preliminary mathematical calculation 
to determine the nature of the advice 
she will give. During the interview, 
she gazes on the visitor with sagacious, 


confidence-inspiring eyes and an om- 
niscient and 
She is very learned in the ways of 


reassuring expression. 


mankind. Among 

her clients are 

people who do 

not believe in 

astrology, but re- 

Evangeline 
Adams 


gard her as an in- 
exhaustible mine 
of human wis- 
dom. She is 
very short, plump 
without being 
bulky, and walks 
with a slight limp 
which has a rath- 
er interesting as- 
trological history. 
Ten years ago 
she found herself 
under what are 
called “‘accidental 
conditions.” Ac- 
cording to the 
stars, she should 
have stopped 
horseback riding 
altogether, if she 
wanted to avoid 
accidents, but she 
took a_ middle 
course, turned 
her big high-spirited saddle-horse 
Jupiter out to pasture and rode a fat 
lazy little pony. It threw her, caus- 
ing slight permanent lameness. She 
regards the limp with mingled con- 
gratulation and self-reproach. Had 
she obeyed her stars completely, she 
would not have been thrown; had she 





ignored them completely, she would 
have been thrown by the lively Jupiter 


and probably killed. 


HE astrologer, who in private life 

is Mrs. Evangeline Jordan, is 
ordinarily more conscientious in regu- 
lating her existence by science. She 
would, for instance, have been Lady 
Simmons, consort of Sir Frederick 
Simmons, the British sculptor. The title 
and his beautiful palazzo in Rome were 
sore temptations, according to her story, 
but the knight’s moon indicated that, 
if she married him, she would 
die early or prove unfaithful; so she 
sent him away. ‘The stars cancelled 
the hopes of a Mr. Lord of Boston, who 
is described by Mrs. Adams as ‘ 
tinguished and courteous gentleman.” 
She chose Mr. Jordan, to whom she is 
now happily married, before she had 


‘a dis- 





seen him. His horoscope happened to 
come under her observation. She ex- 
pressed a desire to know him. A friend 
arranged a meeting. ‘Two years later, 
when conditions overhead were splen- 
didly auspicious, they were united in the 
holy bonds of matrimony. 

Miss Adams casually mentions in 
her books, as clients or friends, Mrs. 
Leslie Carter, Mary Garden, Augustus 
Thomas, Ray Long, Mrs. Oliver Bor- 
den, Antonio Moreno, and “a promi- 
nent Tammany leader,” and refers 
familiary to the horoscopes of Ina 
Claire, Elisabeth Marbury, Lenore 
Ulric, and others of note. She tells of 
warning Mary Garden that the heavens 
were hostile to the notion of her direct- 
ing the Chicago Opera Company, but 
Mary in her willfulness went ahead and 
accepted the post. Among her deceased 
clients Miss Adams names the late J. P. 
Morgan, Caruso, John Burroughs, 
Seymour Cromwell, and Jacob Stout, 
the last two having been presidents of 
the New York Stock Exchange. 

Miss Adams is a prodigious worker. 
She spends the morning dictating for 
the mail-order trade—five dollars a 


horoscope. In the afternoon she re- 
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ceives clients personally—twenty dol- 
lars for a half-hour reading. She has 
written three three-dollar books in 
the last two years, besides furnishing 
a monthly service on the general 
planetary outlook to which one may 
subscribe for ten dollars a year, and her 
annual income is alleged to hover 
around fifty thousand dollars. Specu- 
Jators and racing men are among her 
clients, although she does not pretend 
to furnish inside dope on any given 
horse or stock. ‘The planets are not 
tipsters or handicappers, though they 
give a general survey of what is to be 
expected. Miss Adams casts the horo- 
scopes of racing colts, however, and 
the turf careers of some animals have 
been governed largely by her advice. 


HERE is some misunderstanding 

about the of a thousand 
elephants, where she has granted most 
of her quarter-million interviews and 
where she and her husband also live. 
Elephants are emblems of good luck in 
some parts of India, but that is not why 
Miss Adams has them around. She 
does not believe in amulets, good-luck 


studio 


signs, or any other forms of superstition. 
One of her admirers, many years ago, 
gave her a jade elephant. Other ad- 
mirers followed suit, and it became the 
fashion to give Miss Adamsan elephant. 


Clients who, through her advice, had 
made fortunes in the Street or in real 
estate gave her Young 
women who had made splendid matri- 
monial alliances under the guidance of 
astrology, stage people who had landed 
fat contracts, grateful wives who 
learned through the stars that their 
husbands were faithful in spite of strong 
circumstantial evidence to the contrary, 
clients lives were saved by 
warnings of peril—every one of these 
felt called on to give Miss Adams an- 


elephants. 


whose 


other elephant. 

Miss Adams was born near Andover 
Hill, Massachusetts, and educated un- 
der difficulties. She had to ride eight 
miles on a pony to her little red school- 
house. During an illness she became 
acquainted with Dr. J. Heber Smith, 
a physician, who taught her astrology. 
Later, going to Boston, she studied 
palmistry under the learned Cheiro. 
At first she dabbled in both of these 
sciences as an amateur, but finally con- 
sented to take fees. As her fame 
grew, she opened a studio in palmistry 
and astrology at the Copley Square. 
In later life she discarded palmistry 
because it lacked the exactitude and 
comprehensiveness of astrology. 

Miss Adams is a descendant of John 
and John Quincy Adams, and her 
splendid genealogy prejudices her to 
some extent in favor of the doctrines of 
heredity. These conflict at times with 
the doctrines of astrology, and this may 
be the reason that she errs from zero 
to five per cent of the time. Some 
mistakes, however, are charged against 
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her. For instance, on June 14, 1923, 
arriving home from Europe, she was 
interviewed at the pier. Asked what 
the horoscope of President Harding 
showed, she said: “‘He is safe and under 
favorable Seven weeks 
later he was dead. 

In the same interview Miss Adams 
made the bold prophecy by which her 
reputation must stand or fall. She 
predicted a great civil war for this 
country, committing herself -in the 
most positive manner on this point. 
When Uranus next arrives in Gemini 
—which will be in 1943—this coun- 
try will be torn by revolution, or never 
trust Miss Adams again. 

The astrologer now refrains from 
making definite prophecies in public 
statements. She fears that her words 
might unduly influence events. She 
refuses, for instance, to take the re- 
sponsibility for any discouragement 
that an adverse word from her might 
cause in the Hoover or Smith camp. 
Twice, she relates, she told close friends 
confidentially that the heavenly bodies 
had the Dempsey-Tunney fight in the 
bag for Tunney, but she did not impart 


a ”» 
auspices. 
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these facts to the public. It would 
have been unfair to all concerned. 
Dempsey might have quit training. 
For the same reason Miss Adams 
pledges her clients to keep secret all 
stock-market tips which come to her 
from above. 


F TER practicing her profession for 

a time in Boston at the Copley 
Square, Miss Adams came to New York 
and took rooms on March 16, 1899, 
on the first floor of the Windsor Hotel. 
On the following day she was burned 
out by the great Windsor Hotel fire. 
At the very moment when the flames 
were raging in the floors overhead, she 
was sitting in her office on the first 
floor giving an astrological reading to 
the proprietor of the hotel. Miss 
Adams records this incident in one of 
her books, ““The Bowl of Heaven.” 
While the building was wrapped in 
flames, the neighborhood in wild ex- 
citement, guests racing for their lives, 
the astrologer was warning the hotel- 
keeper that trouble was brewing. “At 
the end of the reading,” wrote Miss 
Adams, “he opened the door—and 
walked into the greatest hotel disaster 
of all times, the famous Windsor fire.” 
If the proprietor had been in some 
other part of the building at the time, 
he might have had the news more 
promptly and more explicitly than he 








received it from the planets, but Miss 
Adams sums up the incident as “a grim 
success” for “my first astrological read- 
ing in New York.” 

The astrologer had a struggle to 
establish herself during her early days 
in New York. It was a period of 
ignorance and fanaticism. The sciences 
were being persecuted. Civil and 
religious authorities were crusading 
against astrology, Higher Criticism, 
palmistry, Darwinism, the love-philtre 
and anti-fat departments of chemistry, 
spiritualism, phrenology, Swedish mas- 
sage, and other allied studies. In 
1903 Miss Adams stood in the dock in 
the West Side Court with Professor 
Pelligrini, a crimson-beaked Swami 
named Donohue, a gypsy princess, 
one Fletcher, and a Mme. Magrine 
Pandora. 

“Miss Adams told me,” testified a 
policewoman, “that I was a believer in 
big philosophies and not in small dog- 
mas, that I was constantly growing 
younger and that I should marry this 
year.” 

“Miss Adams told me,” testified a 
second policewoman, “that, because the 
third finger of my right hand was 
larger than the third finger of my left 
hand, the latter part of my life would 
be happier than the former part.” 
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The magistrate not only freed Miss 
Adams, but declared from the bench 
that she was a genuine scientist. In 
1923 another policewoman arrested 
her. By that time Miss Adams was 
a public institution. Arresting her 
was ridiculous, but the policewoman, 
as it was her first serious indiscretion, 
was let off with a light reprimand. 


|g gogo eugenics, or “The 
New Natology,” as Miss Adams 
termts it, has been her greatest orig- 
inal contribution to modern knowl- 
edge. This is the common-sense 
application of the known facts of 
mathematics and biology to the known 
facts of astrology. For instance, sup- 
pose that a man child born at 8:35 on 
the morning of July 29, 1935, is des- 
tined to grow up to be an enforcement 
agent, a member of the Mayor’s wel- 
coming committee, an assemblyman 
from Manhattan, or a Key Man of 
America. ‘The new natology is the 
science of seeing that your heir is not 
born at 8:35 on the morning of July 
29, 1935, or at any other star-blighted 
minute. All that is needed is a little 











“T wouldn't waste myself 
on this small-time stuff, 
Jimmie, if | had your 

pituitary gland.” 






judgment and some knowledge of 
arithmetic. Miss Adams makes it 
possible for judicious parents to shop 
about and compare the admirable se- 
lection of future which the 
sky affords. 

‘There are now growing up, in vari- 
ous parts of the East, hundreds of chil- 
dren whose biographies were dictated 
by Miss Adams years before they were 
horn. Sitting in her swivel chair, sur- 
rounded by her elephants, muttering 
over her tables and charts, Miss Adams 


careers 


mixes the personalities and life histories 
of children yet to be—a little right as- 
cension of Mars for courage, Mercury 
for cleverness and intuition, Jupiter for 
high spirits and disinterestedness, a 
pinch of Neptune for idealism, a soup- 
con of Venus for obvious reasons. — If 
parents insist on ordering something 
very special, they may have to wait 
some time and take some chances. It 
seems that there are avaricious couples 
who would welcome a Jackie Coogan 
or a Baby Peggy in the family. The 
planets are stingy with three-thousand- 
dollar-a-week offspring. 

Astrology is one of the oldest of 
professions; it was founded by the wise 
men of the East five or ten thousand 
The science fell into dis- 


years avo. 

repute, for reasons that are now 
known. ‘The old astrologers only had 
five planets to work with. Uranus 







was discovered only in 1781 and Nep- 
tune in 1846. Miss Adams and other 
modern astrologers attribute enormous 
effects to Neptune and Uranus. This 
accounts satisfactorily for the errors of 
the old astrologers. It is difficult to 
get the right answer when two unsus- 
pected and unknown quantities are 
running through the equation. 

Even modern astrologers are handi- 
capped to some extent by the negligence 
of astronomers in finding out just what 
isin the sky. For instance, the astron- 
omers are still trying to count the 
thousands of small planets which travel 
between Mars and Jupiter. Astrolo- 
gers of the future will undoubtedly dis- 
cover that this swarm of small planets 
sticks a very aggressive finger in the pie 
of human destiny. Professor Picker- 
ing of Harvard has just announced the 
discovery of another planet beyond 
Neptune, which undoubtedly has a vast 
influence on our fate. 

“Every new discovery by astrono- 
mers makes us happy,” said Miss 
Adams. “They’re new 
tools. Astrology been 
perfected far beyond the other sciences, 
but the future will see it still further 
—ALvA JOHNSTON 


finding us 


has already 


pe rfected.” 





LINES 
ON THE BACK 
OF A NURSE’S CHART 


When I am at the door of death, 
Fighting to draw my feeble breath, 
Beside my pallet you appear, 

And are you welcome? Oh, my dear! 
You shake my pillows, smooth my bed, 
Put ice packs on my splitting head, 
You mix me potions well designed 
To calm my catapulting mind. 

You tell me that you’ve often known 
Cases more drastic than my own 
Where patients ready to be shrived 
Had pulled together and survived. 
But, best of all, you come across 
With such delicious applesauce, 
Convincing me that should I shake 
This mortal coil, the world would quake. 
Lady, right then you look to me 
Like tax-exempted currency— 

A noble woman, sent by God 

To keep me still above the sod. 


But when my agonies abate, 

Your stock begins to vacillate. 

You manage to do that and this 

To ruffle my domestic bliss. 

My most expensive towels you choose. 
And oh, how many you can use! 
Your tread is anything but light, 

And likewise is your appetite. 

Should I but ask for this or that 
Around my unpretentious flat, 

I hear you fumbling helplessly 

In places it could never be, 

Till, near distraction, to the shelf 

I go and get the thing myself. 

I do not care to listen long 

Unto the burden of your song 
Descending from the Prince of Wales 
To odd obstetrical details. 

But probably what’s really worst 

Are all the millionaires you’ve nursed, 
Unless it be the dirty look 

Dealt by my once complacent cook. 


Yes, Lady, when I’m down and out, 

For your sweet ministries I shout, 

But when I start in getting well, 

I meanly mumble, “Get the hell—!” 
—Bartrp LEonarpD 


An Oakland, Cal., man who gave his 
name as Thomas Stewart Baxter, 35, 
world war veteran, told police today that 
the last thing he could remember was 
that he was lighting a furnace ina Racine, 
Wis., factory in July, 1920. Authorities 
say the case is one of lapsed memory.— 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Either lapsed memory or sustained 
endeavor, depending on the furnace. 
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AND GOOD IN EVERYTHING 


OW Fred Stone broke both 
legs in an airplane accident and 
Will Rogers wired his old 
friend an offer to pinch-hit for him in 
the show he had in preparation is now 
a part of the great body of American 
legend, try to conceal it as everyone 


concerned would. Most of it has 
even leaked into electric lights in 
front of the Globe Theatre: “‘ “Three 
Cheers’ with Will Rogers pinch- 
hitting for Fred Stone.” The only 
trouble with the arrangement is that 
to have Will Rogers pinch-hit for 


WwW 
WwW 


any actor is like having 
the Atlantic Ocean substi- 
tute for one of the Great 
Lakes. 

What the proportions 
of “Three Cheers” would 
have been like with Fred 
Stone playing the lead, 
one is left to conjecture ; 
more symmetrical, I have 
no doubt. They are entirely lost 
now behind the personality of the first 
humorist of our day, a humorist in 
the grand Yankee tradition of good 
sense. If you want to hear a musical- 
show joke sound silly, just listen 
to a few after hearing Will Rogers. 
Mr. Rogers does not 









































regale one merely with 
the spectacle, or the 
illusion, of a mind 
functioning wisely and 
wittily ; he’s learned 
some agile dance steps, 
and sings a song or 
two quite as well as 
most musical come- 
dians. While the idea 
of anything happening 
to Marilyn Miller is 
painful beyond think- 
ing, I would like to see 
what Will Rogers 
would do as her un- 
Something 
more than adequate, I 


derstudy. 


have no doubt. Be- 
cause of his presence, 
“’Three Cheers” crowds 
into the front row of 
current entertainments. 
Dorothy Stone’s danc- 
ing and some stun- 
ning costumes are 
discernible also. 


e 8 geo PIA,” by Fer- 
enc Molnar, at 
the Empire, is a farce 
about a tempest in a 
golden teapot; a farce 
with some sobs, to be 
sure, but sobs never 
more convincing than 
that bleat the heroine 
of an operetta always 
gives at the end of the 
big act. 


At a 





fashionable 
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THE FRONT PAGE 
The excitement that breaks loose in the press-room of the Criminal Courts before the war, Olym- 
Building in Chicago, as depicted on the stage of the Times Square Theatre, pia, Princess Orsolini, 


swirls mainly about these 


two gentlemen. Writing, Mr. Lee Tracy, as 
the star reporter. Dictating, Mr. Osgood Perkins, as his managing editor. 


Austrian watering 


place in the summer 


daughter of the Prin- 
cess Eugenie Plata-Et- 
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tingen, has allowed 
herself to become inter- 
ested in a Captain Ko- 
vacs of the Imperial 
Hungarian Hussars. He 
is a nobody who rides 
magnificently and plays 
bridge satisfactorily with 
her mother. Olympia 
is first lady-in-waiting 
to the future Empress. 

At a hint that Olym- 
pia’s interest is causing 
public comment, — her 
mother becomes alarmed 
for her position and ad- 
vises that the acquain-— 
tance stop, and that it 
would be kinder not to 
wound Captain Kovacs 
but to kill him with a 
word which would 
pic rce straight to his 
heart. Olympia agrees, 
and dismisses Kovacs, 
telling him that he is a 
presumptuous peasant. 

Enter the head of the 
District Constabulary 
with the announcement 
that Kovacs is in reality 
a notorious criminal. 
Scandal threatens to en- 
gulf the ladies, scandal 
made worse by the fact that Olympia 
has recommended Kovacs, through her 
father, to a place as riding master to the 
Emperor’s daughter. Kovacs must not 
be arrested, he must be allowed to slip 
away. But when the proposition is 
made to Kovacs he refuses to escape. 
He will leave quietly only if Olympia 
accepts him as her lover. Olympia 
asks her mother’s advice. Her mother 
gives none but makes it clear that she 
sees the situation in terms of Monna 
Vanna and Judith of Bethulia, In a 
scene which just hints a curious welding 
of cruelty and passion, Olympia makes 
her decision. 

Of course, next day it turns out that 
Kovacs himself has arranged that he 
shall be thought an impostor for the 
exact purpose accomplished. Olympia, 
now entirely enslaved, asks when she 
will see him again. ‘‘Nowhere, my 
very dear,” he says. “Nowhere and 
never.” 

An amusing plot, a high average of 
performances, a background which 
combines glamour and ridiculousness, 
an excellent adaptation by Sydney 
Howard, yet the play isn’t as much 
as the sum of those parts should be. 
It begins clumsily and is often slow. 








OUR DISTINGUISHED DOORMEN 


The Biltmore 


One is irritated by promises of interest 
not fulfilled, by such details as the 
fact that the best mot of the Princess 
Eugenie is given her to speak three 
times, with only slight variations. 

Laura Hope Crews as the Princess 
Eugenie gives a performance which is 
a long delight, high farce from _be- 
ginning to end. ‘This is mitigated by 
Ian Hunter, who provides a wooden 
Kovacs. 

Fay Compton, London’s _ bright 
particular star, plays Olympia. ‘Trans- 
fer to America sometimes effects Eng- 
land’s best racehorses disastrously, and 
a similar sea-change is perhaps account- 
able for Miss Compton’s failure to reg- 
ister her charm. She seemed a little 
soft, and the responsibility for giving 
the final curtain a note of false pathos 
appeared to rest with her. Maybe it’s 
just that we’re too shrill a people. 


A’ the Liberty, “Mr. Money- 
penny,” by Channing Pollock, is 
a gigantic dish of not unpalatable hash. 
In it one can detect traces of such wide- 
ly varied elements as the expressionis- 
tic works of the futilitarian playwrights 
who practice south of Washington 
Square; “Faust,” all the morality 


OCTOBER 27, 1928 


plays, ancient and modern, “Beggar 
on Horseback,” “Spread Eagle,” the 
spirit of Christopher Morley, and 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 

Perhaps because of Richard Boles- 
lavsky’s direction and the settings by 
Robert Edmond Jones, the young ex- 
pressionists seem to have contributed 
most, or maybe it’s because of the 
theme. John Jones is a bank clerk 
sick of the monotony of his life, which 
is just a treadmill. Mr. Moneypenny 
comes out of the safe and tells him 
that if he will worship him, Money- 
penny, as his God, Jones can become 
rich. Jones becomes rich, and finds 
that life being rich is just a faster 
treadmill. 

All of that might well have been 
said by any one of the New Playwrights 
and was, I believe, said by all of them; 
but “Mr. Moneypenny” differs violent- 
ly from the works of those puzzled 
young men because it is marked by no 
uncertainty with regard to the problems 
it presents. Channing Pollock wrote it, 
you must remember, and while his 
lungs heave there will never lack a 
voice to shout finalities. “That Theft 
Is Wrong, for instance, that All Work 
and No Play Makes Jack a Dull Boy, 
that The Golden Mean Is the Happi- 
est Path Man Can Choose. 

It’s all very simple, even about re- 
ligion, a subject which has troubled 
people a good deal off and on. “I have 
no denomination,” the good clergyman 
in “Mr. Moneypenny” announces. “I 
represent the Best in all religions.” As 
easy as that. If ever a problem arises 
in your own life just take it to Chan- 
ning Pollock. He'll smooth it out in 
a jiffy. Of course, Mr. Pollock is an 
excellent showman, so “Mr. Money- 
penny” is constantly entertaining, if 
you can keep from being annoyed by a 
general impression on the part of the 
audience that it’s deep stuff. 

Donald Meek is superb as John 
Jones, Margaret Wycherly ideal as his 
wife, Catherine Dale Owen beautiful 
as Glory, Hale Hamilton all one could 
ask as Mr. Moneypenny. 


Boge AccIDENT,” by Floyd Dell 
and Thomas Mitchell, at the 
Morosco, is a comedy made from Mr. 
Dell’s serious novel, ““An Unmarried 
Father.” Apparently that’s a good sys- 
tem. Only too often, when dealing 
with a theme which has grave implica- 
tions, a writer of comedy can’t resist 
intruding a glimpse of them into his 
work. Mr. Dell had written them all 
out of himself, and in “Little Accident” 
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Frankly .. . the Parfum Ideal of Houbigant is expensive. But then, can 
one afford to select as a personal fragrance anything less than the most 
flattering, the most ravishingly beautiful of odeurs? Houbigant invites 


you to experience its most noteworthy creation . .. Parfum Ideal. 
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Percival Clox wore the loveliest socks, 

Michael McGuire wore none. 

Both were in love with Elizabeth Dove— 

Alas, she could wed but one! 

Each made the suggestion in form of a 
question: 





“Marry me, will you, oh please?” 

And she took Mike McCuire in spite of 
attire— 

He wore rubber boots to his knees. 





FASHIONS—AND WE MEAN IT ! 


For the evening there is a distinct 
tendency towards skirt manipulation 
meaning that they may be skewered 
around in such a way as to look like 
anything—or nothing. Back interest 
will be stimulated by gobs of ribbons, 
or flowers, or whatever you’ve got that 
will pin on and you can spare—it’s a 
kind of a lure, if you get what we mean! 
Formal evening dress must be differen- 
tiated from informal. Formal is cut 
lower than ever front and back, in- 
formal isn’t so low and there’s more 
of it. 

For daytime wear godets (seams in 
the middle of a pleat or perhaps that’s 
something else, our notes are rather 
mixed up) are going to be very popular. 
This holds true also for jabots and 
tiers, ie. the pleats that run frantically 
around and around a skirt instead of 
sedately up and down. Godets, jabots 
and tiers will be lots, and lots, and lots. 





The sports mode will be characterized 
by diagonal feeling (Aquazone will un- 
doubtedly be good for this) achieved 
through incrustations, seams, cordings, 
pleats and = circulars—all of which 
sounds very sporting to us. 


Thus the fashions change in clothes 
Lut the prevailing mode in mineral 
waters—and it prevails, and prevails— 
is constant in Aquazone, the only min- 
eral water super-charged with oxygen, 
the best of mixers insuring against a 
headache the next morning, always 
sparkling, delicious. For sale by the 
Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel Reeves 
Stores, Gristede Brothers and Charles 
& Company. Served at all good clubs, 
restaurants, hotels, inns and_ road 
houses. Sent to you from the nearest 
place on a call to LEXington 5953 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Ave. 








he and Mr. Mitchell have been content 
to be entirely gay. 

Norman Overbeck is just about to 
be married to a girl to whom he has 
become engaged on the rebound, when 
a summoning letter from a maternity 
hospital in Chicago warns him that a 
night spent in the woods with his earlier 
love has had consequences. He rushes 
to the hospital to find that he is only 
wanted for a medical examination 
necessary before his child can be 
adopted. ‘Then it develops that Nor- 
man is something of a Madonna type. 
The idea of his baby being adopted by 
strangers drives him mad, and after a 
row with its mother, who goes on re- 
fusing to marry him and _ insisting 
on her right to become an artist, he 
picks up the baby and runs away with 
it. 

The last act is all about his mazed 

struggles with formulas, weight, and 
similar problems, and is not so good as 
the other two, but “Little Accident” 
is a charming play, beautifully pre- 
sented, and boasting bully performances 
by Thomas Mitchell, Katherine Alex- 
ander, John Butler, Adrian Rosley, 
and Elvia Enders. 
a HE Common Sin,” by Willard 
Mack, at the Forrest, has a 
steady, if never very intense, enter- 
tainment value. It’s a mystery play 
with more interest attached to how Mr. 
Mack can unravel his plot than to dis- 
covering the identity of the criminal. 
In it, the Other Woman, so long be- 
rated by outraged wives, comes into 
her own. 

I warn you that the dialogue is 
bad, erring on the side of elegance, 
and that there are a couple of large 
holes in the plot, but if you’re a member 
of the Crime Club, or eligible for it, 
you could do worse with an evening. 

—CHARLES BRACKETT 


YOU CAN'T VOTE IF 
YOU OWN BRICKS 

HAD decided to participate in the 

election this year, and _ bold-face 
little notices at the bottom of the 
day’s news had been informing me 
that I must register before so doing. 
So I left my snickering spouse one 















































Facimg .. 
Formal. . 
Functions 


If the frock must be in harmony 
with the occasion, then how much 
more so the face! 


A dazzling skin can lend cachet 
to a commonplace frock, but 
what, pray, can the most brilliant 
gown do for a sun-marred skin 
—except to make it suffer by 
contrast? 


Renew the loveliness of your 
skin ... assure the success of 
your fall costumes ... face the 
formal functions of autumn with 
perfect aplomb by taking a course 
of the After-Summer Treatments 
at the Maison de Beauté of 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN. 


Even one treatment will prove a 
revelation . . . Plus home treat- 
ments with Valaze Water Lily 
Cream—the youthifying cleanser, 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood, the 
“skin-clearing masterpiece,” and 
Valaze Grecian Anti- Wrinkle 
Cream (Anthosoros) —revivified 
beauty will be yours in an incredi- 
bly short time! 


vy vy 7 


Yelena’ RubiinTtein 


PARIS—LONDON 


8 East 57th St.— New York 


Boston—Chicago—Philadeiphia— Newark 


Helena Rubinstein Home-treat- 
ment Creations and Cosmetics 
are obtainable at the better 
shops. Or order direct. 
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moderate prices 
At Dobbs one can choose a whole season’s wardrobe 
with the assurance that one is faultlessly gowned for 
all occasions. Dobbs selections have been made with 
consummate taste to meet the needs of women of the (4 
. world—and it is the constant aim of Dobbs that 
their patrons shall enjoy Dobbs distinction 
without price penalty. e, 
Wh. 
* 
i, 
iy 


Dobbs Bags of Fine Leather, various colors. All 


(Left) Dobbs Tweed Coat for gen~ a ical from $12.50. Dobbs pull-on gloves, hand- (Left) Dobbs smart daytime Dress of 
sewn washable Suede. Dobbs Silk Hose, popular 


eral wear has shawl collar and cuffs of Sinbad Crepe hasa Nude Satin Vestee. 
Wolf,$135. (Right) Dobbs one-piece “hades, $2.85. Dobbs silk-and-wool Sports Hose, By... Brown, Marine Blue or Cocoa, 


Sports Frock of Jersey with contrast~ embroidered clock, $5.50. $55. (Right) Dobbs two-piec e Suit 


ing trim on neck, sleeves and pock- 


ets. Rust, Navy, Green, Red. $32.50. 


of Imported Tweed has three-quarter 


length coat, 33 inches long. $59.50. 





E 
Rk a: SR 
(Left) Dobbs Lightweight Felt Hat trimmed with belting 
is suitable for town or country wear, $15. (Right) The 
correct companion for sport and tailored clothes, this 


Dobbs Hat of Lightweight Felt. All « olors, all sizes, $ 15. 

















Dobbs Hats for Men Dobbs Wearables for Men Dobbs Fars for Women Dobbs Hossery, Dobbs Lingerie 
Dobbs Hats for Women (ready to Dobbs Coats and Suits for Women (ready to wear or order) Dobbs Jewelry for Women 
wear or made on the head) (ready to wear or order) Dobbs Gloves for Men and Dobbs Clothing for Men 
Dobbs Dresses for Every Occasion Dobbs Riding Hats for Women ; Women Dobbs Golf Shop, Accessories and 
(ready to wear or order) (ready to wear or order) Dobbs Novelties Practice Nets 
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ON GROWING LYRICAL 
You will probably hear much 


about the smooth riding of the 
New Packard Eights. Nat- 
urally, an accomplishment so 


great and so desirable will be 
talked about. 


A simple statement tells our 
conviction, It is our honest 
belief that this new Packard is 
the smoothest riding car ever 


on any road. 


We might rhapsodize at great 
length, but no argument oO 

ours could be half as convinc- 
ing as the new car's own liter- 
ally silent eloquence. Fullest 
appreciation of the great ad- 
vance that has been made can 
come only through a ride ina 


new Packard Eight. 


, 


. 
Arrange for a demonstration 


and see for yourself, 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Bldg., Broadway at Glst St. 


and Broadway at Sherman Avenue 
Near 196th Street 


BROOKLYN 
Atlantic at Classon Avenue 
7 7 rv 
PARK AVE. PACKARD, Inc. 
6 East 57th Street 
7 7 7 
WEST END PACKARD CO. Inc. 
Broadway at 106th Street 
7 7 7 


PACKARD BRONX CO., Inc. 
696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18 1st St. 


Pad 


PACKARD 


Ask The Man Who Owns One? 





evening and fared forth to visit one 
continuation school, one bicycle shop, 
and one garage before I finally found 
the place in which I was to register, a 
basement parlor in West Thirteenth 
Street. 

The parlor was filled with a long 
table, four people writing in immense 
tomes, a voting booth, and a policeman. 
There were also two other potential 
registrants, a man and a girl, and a 
strong atmosphere that if you didn’t 
vote for a certain candidate you'd better 
wear chain armor in that district for 
some time to come. 

The man was giving his answers to 
many questions. He said he 
clerk and had lived in the same house 
in Gansevoort Street for forty-five 
years. He said he was forty-five years 
old. These facts called for an ex- 
clamation by the registrar who asked 
the questions: “You oughta own that 


Was a 


house by now.” 

“Me own it?” asked the clerk in 
Then he laughed self- 
consciously. “I don’t even 
brick of it.” This seemed to gain 
for him a sympathetic attitude from 
all present, for when he emerge] 
from the booth even the cop smiled at 
him. 


some surprise. 
own a 


HE girl turned out to be a tele- 

phone operator. When she ad- 
mitted this, and when she stated that 
she was twenty-one years old and had 
lived for twenty-one years in the same 
house, she, too, laughed self-consciously. 
The registrar looked over her prettiness 
and remarked: ‘“Here’s another one 
who oughta own the house she lives 
in.” 
“Not even a brick,” said the tele- 
phone girl. She, too, won a smile from 
the cop. ; 

I began to wonder if the brick motif 
were some sort of code these people 
practiced, which I knew nothing about. 
Perhaps if I owned a couple of the 
bricks of the house into which I had 
recently moved, I wouldn’t be allowed 
to vote. And I did want to vote. 
The registrar asked me the fatal ques- 
tion about how long I had lived at my 
present address and [ replied, “Once 
month.” There was a dreadful silence 
following my reply. The re, 
poised their pens above the books for 
imperceptible before they 
started to put down the awful admis- 
sion. Hastily I cried: “Not a brick! 
Not a single brick!” 

After that everything was all right 
and the cop actually grinned at me. 

—THEOopDORE Pratr 


registrars 


secc ynds 
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I mean it— 


You really can’t fool about sports 
clothes—but they should look as 
if you did. 

Sports clothes need a certain non- 
chalance, a sophisticated careless- 
ness—and Charles Walnut’s 
sparkle with it. 


Rich color—clever design—and the 
prices are a revelation (Twenty- 
nine fifty to seventy-five dollars). 


CHARLES 
WALNUT 


A new shop at 72 West 50th Street 
Telephone: Circle 0657 


MADAME POLOUEKTOFF, Manager 
NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 
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JUST RELEASED FROM HOLLYWOOD... 


The Blindfold Cigarette Test 


oeecror. Dick Barthelmess 
om OLD GOLD 


THE CAST 





ee lll 




















First Cigarette . . . . - X 
Second Cigarette. . . Op GOLD 
Third Cigarette . . . « + Y 
Fourth Cigarette. . . . »« @& 


“Making the blindfold test is like con- 
ducting a movie tryout. But in this 
competition I found my star ‘right off 
the reel.’ I named OLD GoLp for the 
lead part the moment I tasted its 
thrilling flavor and its soothing gentle- 
ness to the tongue and throat.” 





: Richard 
Barthelmess 


- endeared to movie-goers the 
world over for his superb acting in 
such First National pictures as “The 
Patent Leather Kid,” “The Noose,” 
and “Out of the Ruins.” 


MR. BARTHELMESS was asked to smoke 
each of the four leading brands, clearing 
his taste with coffee between smokes. 


Only one question was asked: “Which 


Why you can pick them... 


Three types of leaves grow on the tobacco plant 

- coarse top-leaves, irritating to the throat... 
withered ground-leaves, without taste or aroma 
.-.and the heart-icaves, rich in cool and fragrant 
smoking qualities. Only the heart-leaves are used 
in Otp Gop. © P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


one do you like best?” 


Made from the heart-leaves of 
the tobacco plant 


SMOOTHER AND BETTER 





“not a cough in a carload” 
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OW and again, as 

women bowl over 

the remaining barricades, there 
rises the shyly suggested possibility that 
one day there may be a feminine can- 
didate for President. ‘There is, of 
course, no reason for all the romanti- 
cism that surrounds the Our 
own somewhat more than mauve de- 
cade has seen two governors and a 
senator in skirts, but fifty years ago a 
woman ran for President, in a day 


idea. 


when woman’s place was in the home 
the locked and _ shutters 
closed. 

There is little civic pride in the boast 
that this pioneer was a New Yorker, 


with doors 


for at the moment her choice of resi- 
dence could not have been otherwise. 
On that election day in November, 
1872, Mrs. Victoria 
Claflin W oodhull’s ad- 
dress was Ludlow 
Street Jail. A bail of 
twenty dol- 
lars prevented her from 
fulfilling the egocentric 
custom candidates have 


thousand 


established, of voting 
for themselves. It 
would have done her 


no good, anyway. Even 
Horace Greeley was no 
match for Ulysses S. 
Grant. As for Mrs. 
Woodhull, she received 
not a single vote in the 
electoral college. 

It is a little difficult 
now to peer through 
the dust of half a cen- 
tury and see clearly the 
portrait of perhaps the 
petrel of 
America’s greatest age 

the 
The out- 
linesare blurred. When 


stormiest 
of scandal, sere 


seventies. 


she died, only a few 
she was 
the sedate and wealthy 
widow of an English 
but in the 
brief span in which she 
really lived it was a 
different 
It was, in fact, two 
For insepar- 
ably at her side in those 
saffron her 
sister, Tennessee Claf- 
lin. 


months ago, 


financier, 


very story. 


stories. 


days was 


The two were born 
otherwise 
distinguished village of 


in the un- 


THAT WAS NEW YORK 


Homer, Ohio—Victoria in 1838 and 
‘Tennessee a few years after. At four- 
teen the elder sister was on her way to 
New York, the bride of Dr. Canning 
Woodhull, a gentleman who, it seems, 
wine and women to the utter 
exclusion of song. She deserted him 
after the birth of her second child and 
fled to California. She tried the stage 
for a time, but evidently realized that 
her talents were wasted on the audi- 
ences attracted by the repertory com- 


loved 


panies of post-gold-rush days. 

Guided by what she insisted was a 
vision—she had any number of these 
throughout returned 
to Ohio, gathered up her sister, and 
the two set forth 


her career—she 


on tour as sooth- 





“Get THEE BEHIND Me, ( Mrs.) SATAN 
Wir_E (with heavy burden): “Pd rather travel the hardest 
path of matrimony than follow your footsteps.” 
[From a Contemporary Cartoon of Victoria Woodhull by Thomas Nast] 
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sayers. That, at least, was 
her story and she stuck to it. 
Later, when she became the centre of 
attack for the pious throughout the 
land, there were whispered stories that 
those years had been devoted to other 
pursuits, but there is no evidence to 
contradict the story of the practice of 
clairvoyance except the statements of 
enemies. 

At any rate it was with funds gained 
through some measure of success that 
the two invaded New York in 1870. 
They immediately astounded a man- 
governed metropolis by the announce- 
ment that they 
themselves up as brokers. This they did, 
offices at 44 Broad Street and 
“All gentlemen will 


intended to set 
with 
a sign reading: 
state their business and retire at once.” 
Ten thousand persons 
are reported to have 
stormed their offices on 
their opening day. It 
took the shrewd Com- 
modore Vanderbilt only 
a moment to realize 
the possibility of the 
novel experiment and 
he backed them in a 


deal in Harlem Rail- 
road which netted 
them, in six weeks that 
would have made 
Wallingford’s head 
swim, something like 


$500,000. 

By this time it 
evident to the 
that they could cater to 
their own notions of re- 
form. These, it seems, 


was 


sisters 


were even more shock- 
ing than their bobbed 
heads and skirts that fell 
no further than their 
shoetops. They includ- 
ed, for instance, the as- 
tounding notion that it 
was quite all right to 
take ] 
adult conversation of 
the fact that 
were not brought by 
storks, a theory which, 
to all intents and pur- 


cognizance in 


children 


poses, was given un- 
bounded credence at 
the time, the 
equally disgraceful no- 


tion that it was only 


and 


ws fair that married per- 


sons who did not love 
other should be 
divorced. These here- 


each 
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Che Maldorf-Astoria 
New York ~~ 
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An internationally fasfouy pore 
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Ambassador Hotel 
The Biltmore 
The Marguery 


DELIGHTFUL 












Decidedly popular, too, at the Sherry Netherlands, N. Y. 


Oliver Cromwell 
The Park Lane 
The Pleza 
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* Louis Sherry’s, N.Y. 


The famous Oscar.. known the world y 
over as “Oscar of the Waldorf” says: ~~ 


“Our patrons, who come from the four corners of the globe, a. 
frequently speak in admiration of the rare flavor of Clicquot ¢ 
Club SEC Ginger Ale. This unusually fine beverage has 
been so highly complimented as to attract our special at- 5 
tention, which is most gratifying to us as it must be to you. 
We appreciate that you furnish the public with a ginger 
ale of par excellence and which we are glad to handle be 


cause it is so deservedly popular. j 
Qua Sudilh, 
TPE 


Very truly yours,” 
Everyone...everywhere praises SEC...its good looks 
-..its rich dry flavor...the Ginger Ale Supreme...a 
secret blend... AGED 6 MONTHS... like rare old wine 
-..for those whe demand finer things. 


Clicquot Club 


=SEC= 


GINGER ALE SUPREME 


CLICQUOT CLUB COMPANY, MILLIS, MASS. 
New York Office: Two Park Avenue + Phone Lexingion 4053 


* The Willard, Wash The Savarin Restaurants 
The Pennsylvania 

The Ritz Carlton 

Prince George Hotel 


FRIENDS 


* The Bellevue-Stratford, Phila. 
Meadowbrook Club The Commodore 
Astor Hotel Mayfair House 
Hotel Lafayette Paramount Hotel 


BLENDS WITH 


The Savoy Plaza 
The Vanderbilt 
Metropolitan Club 
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A 
night club 


for 
tired smokers 


Tuis is a night club for tired smokers, 
who smoke hard all day. The only re- 
quirements are a tooth-brush, a tube of 
Squibb’s Dental Cream, and you. Just 
go through the usual formula for brush- 
ing your teeth—except—use Squibb’s. 
Notice the difference. Feel how all the 
muggy after-taste of smoking gives up 
before the fresh cleanliness of Squibb’s. 
Squibb’s Dental Cream is the smoker's 
friendliest ally. It livens your taste, 
sweetens the breath, brings you protec- 
tion at The Danger Line, soothes, too, 
if there's a bit of irritation. Start the 
morning with Squibb’s Dental Cream. 
Wind up your smoking day the same way. 

4oc at all druggists. 
Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 


DANGER LINE 








sies they voiced from public platforms 
and through the columns of Woodhull 
€F Claflin’s Weekly, which they 
established. 

They plunged somewhat sensation- 
ally into the suffrage movement, too. 
It was in 1871 that Mrs. Woodhull 
requested that she be allowed to read 
to the annual convention of the Na- 
tional Woman’s Suffrage Association 
a memorial which she hoped to present 
to Congress. It turned out to be the 
message of the hour, admittedly one 
of the finest documents of its kind. 
It stampeded the Susan B. Anthonys 
and the Elizabeth Cady Stantons into 
the harassed camp of the sisters. Later 
Mrs. Woodhull let it be known that 
Demosthenes himself had appeared to 
her in a vision and dictated the paper. 
Those less spiritually inclined at- 
tributed it to Ben Butler. Either way, 
it served its purpose. 


HE following year the Equal 

Rights Party, meeting in Apollo 
Hall, New York, nominated Mrs. 
Woodhull for the Presidency. With her 
growing glory enmity grew as well. 
She and her sister became bolder and 
bolder in denouncing the hypocrisy that 
scorned them as advocates of “free 
love.” They incurred, among other 
things, the outspoken wrath of the sis- 
ters of the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, 
of whom will be remembered 
as the author of a best-seller dealing 
with slavery. Miss Beecher and Mrs. 
Stowe began to toss about personalities. 
Mrs. Woodhull was not one to stand 
much goading; so, one morning, there 
appeared in the New York Times a 
letter over her signature, of which this 
is a part: “For instance, I know one 
man, a public teacher of eminence, who 
lives in concubinage with the wife of 
another public teacher of almost equal 
eminence.” 


one 


Those in the vicinity of Plymouth 
Church in Brooklyn realized at once 
that the reference was to the Rev. Mr. 
Beecher and Libby Tilton, the wife of 
Theodore Tilton, a religious editor. 
The story had been back-pew gossip 
for months. But Mrs. Woodhull evi- 
dently was too busy with her Presi- 
dential campaign to go further into 
the veiled charges at the moment. It 
looked for a time as though it would 
blow over. Then, on the eve of the 
election, she blurted forth the full 
charges, names and all, in a diatribe 
that almost filled the sixteen pages of 
Woodhull & Claflin’s Weekly. 

It was for this that she spent her 
election day in jail. The United States 








OCTODER 27, 1928 





M2 YO 72 B49 8 3/9 
ehhh heh ha 


~»ppppeesn0> 
PICTURE OF A YOUNG 
LADY WHO TAXIED TO 
PARIS THIS MORNING 


WS IS sa Vs ws ~ 





Isn’t the lovely lady delighted and 
oh! how surprised. Her lingerie 
which she ordered in Paris this 
morning is here in New York this 
afternoon. And how is this accom- 
plished! The answer is simple. 
M. Kargere of the Champs Elysees 
has a New York shop at 5th and 
5ist—not a New York shop with 
Parisian inclinations however, 
but a Parisian shop with a New 


York address. 


Enter! You are in Paris. 


LINGERIE 
Taspie Linens 


Eventnc DREsSEs 


Sport Suits 


Kargere, 
636 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 


PARIS-39AVE. DES CHAMPS ELYSEES 


SEEPS 


Gs 223222272222 
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LINES 


in the 


shadow 


. 

‘| HEY DON’T SHOW plainly 
at first. They lurk in the 
shadow of your chin, un- 
suspected . . . unchecked. 
And then one day you 
chance to view your throat 
inagood light, head thrown 
back, and you are shocked 
to find that tiny criss-cross 


lines are causing a crépe-like texture 


to steal away the satin-smoothness of 


your throat. 

Guard against this tragedy, for a 
crépy throat will age your entire ap- 
pearance, however youthful your face 
may be! 

There are simple, scientific treat- 
ments for preventing crépy throat — 
and for correcting it —remarkably suc- 


cessful treatments which Dorothy 





THAT LURK 





Gray evolved through years of study. 
These treatments are readily available 
to New York women at the charming 
Dorothy Gray salon, 753 Fifth Avenue. 
Here, and at leading shops everywhere, 
you may obtain the exquisite Dorothy 
Gray preparations for your home use. 
Do drop in and let us give you * Your 
Dowry of Beauty,” a valuable booklet 
which explains the simple Dorothy 


Grav method. 


DOROTHY GRA 


753 FIFTH AVENUE * NEW YORK 


Salons in CHICAGO LOS ANGELES 


SAN FRANCISCO 


© D.G. 1928 


WASHINGTON ATLANTIC CITY 








Mrs. Jameson Lee 
entices her twelfth 
cook to the suburbs 


can’t keep ’em. 
Mrs. LE One by a she 
has added attractions to lure the 
reluctant ones until now her list in- 
cludes an early dinner in time to go 
to the movies, the use of the town 
car, private sunken bath, breakfast 
in bed, radio, a personal maid, and a 
good looking policeman on thebeat. 


But eyes turn cityward when the 
crickets chirp and thoughts stray to 
Avenue A where life is in the mak- 
ing and one can always see a good 
scrap from one’s own front window. 


Won’t some one please tell Mrs. Lee 
that one sure way to keep a cook is 
to let cook cook with Guasti Cook- 
ing Sherry, with every dish a tri- 
umph. After all, cooks are artists! 


rrr 

* Cooking Sherry is 
GUASTI the same due 8 
sherry that has made the name of 
Guasti famous for years—with 
enough salt added to remove it 
from the beverage class, yet just 
enough to season food for the avers 
age taste. ; 


Itis now legatly available 
atleading grocers. There are other 
Guasti Cooking Aids, too, including 
Guasti Sweet Sherry Flavoring, 
Guasti Sauce a la Bercy, Guasti 
Sauce ala Bordelaise, Guasti Sauce 
ala Newberg, Guasti Sweet Port 
Flavoring, Guasti Sweet Sauterne 
Flavoring. 

Send to Dept. 502 for free copy of 

“Treasured Flavors,”a new kind of 


recipe book containing favorite 


recipes of famous chefs, 


GLUASTI 


“4 PRONOUNCED GWAH>= STEE be 


COOKING SHERRY (SALTED) 


(Permit'No. L. A. Cal. 110033) 


ITALIAN VINEYARD CO. at Guasti, Cal. 
Operating the largest vineyard under one 
ownership in the world. Established 1883 

11 Hubert Street - New York City 

Home Office ... 1248 Palmetto Street, LOS ANGELES 

Branches ...NEW YORK, CHICAGO, NEW ORLEANS 








District Attorney was a member of 
Mr. Beecher’s congregation. While 
the curious were still offering fifty 
dollars a copy for the printed story, 
the sisters were arrested on charges of 
sending obscene matter through the 
mail. Thus they languished behind 
bars that are still with us while the 
voters defeated America’s first woman 
candidate for President. 

When the case finally was called 
the two were dismissed. The scandal 
later was to break forth in the famous 
Beecher-Tilton trial. Out of jail the 
sisters found only the echo of their 
crescendo, They were threatened with 
torture and death; their business en- 
terprises were cut from under them; 
they were barred from making public 
appearances. ‘Their defiance did not 
They led a 
workers’ parade against police orders. 
Once police were stationed at the doors 
of old Cooper Union with explicit 
orders to prevent Victoria from ad- 
dressing a meeting, but with the cun- 
ning of a One-Eyed Connelly she 
slipped past them in Quaker garb and 
was engaged in some of her finest 
declamation on the platform before a 
hand could be clapped over her mouth. 


fade easily, however. 


HEY had passed their peak, how- 

ever, and fame began to ebb. In 
1875 Victoria divorced her second hus- 
band and set sail for new lecture fields 
in Europe. In her first audience in 
London was John Biddulph Martin, a 
wealthy banker. A few weeks later 
they were married. With her sister’s 
ménage as a background, ‘Tennessce 
blossomed into British society and later 
became the wife of Sir Francis Cook. 
With wealth and position their final 
years were calm. Mrs. Martin was 
one of the most generous contributors 
to the fund with which Sulgrave Man- 
or, the home of General Washington’s 
ancestors, was bought. She and her sis- 
ter turned again to their early interest 
in spiritualism, by this time christened 
psychical research and serene in a dig- 
nity it had not known when they 
played one-night stands 
Haute and Indianapolis. 
—RussEL CRousE 


in ‘Terre 


CORNBELT DOLDRUMS 
| Lickskillet 


Bloomington 


the 
Star | 


news in 


(Ind.) 


Not many autos pass through our 
midst now polluting our fair city by 
scattefing empty whiskey bottles, and 
the town is as dull as Main Street in 
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Is your switchboard operator a sub-moron? 
Is she costing you — friends? Does she 


switch in Mr. Weeks, acreditor, as you mur- 
mur mauve nothings to your fiancee? Must 
you spell every exchange but Murray Hill 
and Plaza? Do you call, to his surprise, a 
Mr. Mills and find next day that Mr. Mil- 
ler tried to get you? Does she rasp your 
nerves and whittle down your patience ’til 
you wonder if the telephone foo come to 
stay ? This is not what Mr. Bell intended. 
Brisk phone service can be the starry 
crown on a well rounded life. That’s 
what the San Carlos operator thinks. 
Bless her, she is Vassar to the general. 
She makes your telephone life 4 con- 
tinued grand procession. Under her 
tact oe accuracy a voice over the wire 
is a voice from the next room. She 
brings your friends closer by miles. 
What’s more, she typifies the rhythm 
of the building. From manager to 
porters, all San Carlists toil for one 
end: to free your time from the 
mechanics of living soyoucan spend 
it on the urbanities. The apart- 
ments, too, were planned with 
this in mind, 1, 2 and 3 rooms. 
The moderate rentals, furnished 
or unfurnished, include maid 
service, electric light, vacuum 
service, electric refrigeration 
and window cleaning. 


Renting Agents: 


A. G. Walker & Co., Inc. 
565 Lexington Ave. Plaza 5750 
at 50th Street 


She 
SAN CARLOS 


Hotel Apartments 





( yosport. 


150 EAST 50TH STREET 
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Copyright by 
Kolster Radio Corporation, 1928 

















Commander Byrd selected Kolster 
Radioand Kolster Radio Compasses 
exclusively for his South Pole Expe- 
dition . . . what finer tribute could 
be given to Kolster dependability? 


““Send another gross of 
Kolster Radio Sets right 
away... NOt a aozen, 
I said a gross, one hun- 
dred and forty-four... 

“<<... the store its 
jammed with a whole 
convention trying to 
nominate Kolster. 
“<<... who let loose 
this landslide anyway? 
For Gawd’s sake, let's 
use discretion, even in 
turnover.” 








The 


Army 
Coaching—N« 


IT’S an amusing autumn for the 

West Point Cadets. Last Saturday 

they were up at daybreak and piled 
into four special trains to Boston. “The 
Corps hadn’t been there since 1821, 
when it hiked under heavy marching 
packs from Albany to the Common. 
This Saturday it goes to New Haven, 
but there’s no novelty in that. For ten 
years it has paraded out Chapel Street 
to the Bowl, drilled for the entertain- 
ment of seat subscribers, and shouted 
usually without anything 








itself hoarse 
to shout about. 
Somehow 








Army 
teams rarely have good 


luck in the Yale Bowl. 


rea: F 


vard. 


FOOTBALL 








































TROUBLE~MAKERS 
At top, Garvey, Yale; 
in the centre, Lassman, 


Army; 
and Guarnaccia, Har- 


and the Bowl—Blackboard 
aw Mascot and Painted Helmets 


Time and again, West Point clevens 
which look well on paper play sluggish, 
uninspired football against Yale teams 
that outdo themselves; though a cou- 
ple of seasons back West Point did have 
a field day at New Haven, with Harry 
Wilson, Cagle, and Hewitt playing 
their best. 

This year, if you’re interested in the 
technique of tackle plays, watch the two 
captains, Maxon Eddy of Yale and 
Mortimer Sprague of Army, handle 


their positions. Eddy for offence em- 


ploys a_ tricky 
twist of his shoul- 
der that brush- 


es an 
aside. 


opponent 
Sprague 
dives in low, lift- 
ing his rival clear 
off the ground, 
Neither, however, 
has the sheer driv- 
ing power of 
Lassman, N. Y. 
U.’s heavyweight 
boxer. Clever 
backs more 
appealing to the 
crowd than line- 
however 
cagey. Those of 
you who have a 


are 


men, 






i and Cagle, 
Lelow, French 
















weakness for pick- 
ing “‘all-star” teams 
should 
Garvey with Cagle. 
Yale’s strongest play 
is a cutback 
tackle, with Garvey 
carrying, and Hub- 
bard Decker 
mopping up ahead. 
Cagle is more often 


Co yIMpare 


inside 


and 


in plays swinging 
outside tackle. Gar- 
vey has greater leg 
drive and more 
speed; Cagle is shift- 
ier, more adept at 


throwing his body 

away from the Dieu hie Doli. 
tackler’s lunge. If tC A I] — 
Garvey is’ harder 7 


to stop, Cagle is 
harder to keep down; he bobs right up 
after being thrown heavily. 


Mv PRITCHARD will be torn be- 
tween two loyalties. West Point’s 
old-time quarterback has been drilling 
the Yale passers all week, of whom 
only Hoben shows any aptitude for 
throwing a “light ball.” Pritchard 
himself used to throw a ball that settled 
like thistledown in the receiver’s arms. 
If, as seems likely, Army’s line play and 
rushing attack balance Yale’s, the issue 
may turn upon West Point’s apparent 
superiority in passing. Cagle lets the 
other side know when he is going to 
pass; he “‘fades back” ten or more yards 
before letting the ball go; but he gets 
nice length and “hangs” the ball in the 
air ahead of and above the receiver. 
Bill Roper 
calls passes you have to jump 
for while running under full 


“’Touchdown-breeders,” 


headway. 


OPER is a firm believer in 
blackboard drill in his prep- 
arations for Cornell. He 
hearses Princeton’s plays on the 


re- 


board before each daily scrim- 


mage, diagramming — assign- 


ments or explaining enemy) 
plays; sometimes he calls for 
suggestions as to defensive mea- 
sures. Once a week the squad 
written 


rules. 


is required to pass a 
examination on_ the 
Princeton teams may be weak, 
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The new Franklin 








AIRMAN LIMITED 


sets the STYLE and sets the PACE 


vy 


sis Acutevine faster and infinitely more com- 
fortable road travel—the new Airman Limited has 
gained undisputed leadership in the field of fine 
American motor cars. Luxurious fast travel—as here 
presented—creates a wholly new vogue in modern 
transportation. 

Two dramatic demonstrations conclusively prove 
Franklin the world’s fastest road car. A flash from 
Los Angeles to New York and return in 6% days, 
which shattered the previous record by more than 
10’z hours! A streak up famous Lookout Mountain, 
Tenn., and return, 46% steeper than the Pike’s Peak 
grade, averaging 40.8 miles per hour for the distance 
and beating the previous titleholder by 4.6 miles 







SEDAN 


Five Passengers 


per hour! For sustained high speed and hill-climbing, 
air-cooling is supreme. 

This astonishing performance is made immeasur- 
ably more enjoyable by the luxury and beauty of 
the Airman Limited interiors. Here are absolutely 
new and elegant designs in upholstery, fabrics and 
appointments. Complete comfort features—arm 
rest, pillow, foot cushions, carriage robe. Original 
and delightful colorings. The whole effect is inter- 
esting, different, epoch-making. 

Today the new Airman Limited is the standard of 
comparison. You must see and drive it to get the full 
meaning of the modern spiritinstyle and performance. 
FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, SyrRAcusE, N. Y. 

















GSOGaOs 





“ SIX-AND-THREE 
RIBBED WOOL HOSE” 


says Carr Kitson 
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The style leaders favor them 
for the knitted idea 


The knitting is the style; they’re 
imported hose. Six stitches wide 
are raised - three are lowered. 
Gives the hose greater resiliency ~ 
gives trimness ~ cling softly to the 
ankles. Colorings are garnet, lovat 
shades, navy blue and black 


Plain grounds $1.50 
With hand embroidered 
silk clockings $2 
STATE SIZE AND COLOR WHEN ORDERING 


Wallach Brothers 


53 Broadway 41st at 7th Avenue 

Broadway corner 29th 246-248 West 125th St 

265 Broadway at Chambers Fordham Road corner Marion Ave 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd 828-830 Broad Street — Newark 
Fifth Avenue cor 28th Court cor Montague — Brooklyn 
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at times, but they’re never ignorant 

Stan Keck, the Princeton tack! 
coach, favors the Pennsylvania de- 
fence against Dobie’s off-tackle drive. 
The Pennsylvania linemen are taught 
to dive head first under the on- 
coming mass and then grablegs. Thi 
pitching defence, as it is termed, has th 
effect of jamming up Dobie’s delicately 
timed, smartly synchronized, five-man 
interference. Some critics say that 
Roper is more of a psychologist than a 
strategist. His plays may not be ori- 
ginal, but he is a shrewd adapter. He 
isn’t too proud to borrow any informa- 
tion that suits his fancy. He harried 
Yale some years ago with West Vir- 
ginia’s three-man spread. Last fall he 
drafted Dobie’s unusual pass behind the 
an underhand 





line of scrimmage 
Rugby toss thrown forward instead of 
sideways. I shouldn’t be surprised if 
Dobie’s invention plagues its originator 
this weekend. 


ge aem sbiggenet attack emphasizes 
deception rather than power ahead 
of the ball. Young seeks to divide th 
enemy line through the use of decoys. 
Brown elbow pads, somewhat resem- 
bling the ball, help Penn backs fool 
their opponents. Shober, Scull, and 
Murphy have the deft hands, th 
guileless poise of confidence men. The 
love to work the trick on unsuspecting 
rivals. If Navy’s rugged and some- 
what gullible forwards are taken in by 
these hidden-ball maneuvers, the mid- 
shipmen will lose their fourth game 
of the season. 

It takes an alert line to break up 
Penn’s tricks, skeptical forwards who 
won’t rush in before they know where 
the ball iss Coach Ingram’s Navy 
players must resist the temptation to 
chase after the “‘come-on man,” but 
they can’t afford to ignore him entirely. 
Penn has a clever check play in which 
the decoy actually takes the ball. It 
fooled Cornell completely two years 
ago. Thinking they had fathomed 
Penn’s secret, they left the decoy 
severely alone. ‘That was the time hi 
really had the ball. 


. ee muddled through to its first 
victory over Harvard in a game 
that left spectators cold. There was 
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THousanDs yo%e 
now enjoy tts beauty, power and economy 


HE brilliant success of the Standard Six has 

brought the number of Willys-Knight own- 
ers to more than 325,000. And new thousands are 
being constantly added—motorists who find that 
the patented double sleeve-valve engine surpasses 
even its reputation for velvet smoothness, silent 
power and carefree, economical operation. @ Nat- 
urally, it costs more to build this superior power 
plant—but the Standard Six has definitely broken 
down the price barrier. All of Willys-Knight’s ex- 
clusive advantages are now made available to a 
great new market—at the lowest price in history! 
@A brief demonstration will reveal Willys-Knight’s 
quick starting, flashing pick-up, speed and ease of 
control. And long ownership of the Standard 
Six will reveal Willys-Knight’s unfailing de pe »nd- 
ability, rugged stamina and increasing efficiency. 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., TOLEDO, OHIO 
WILLYS-OVERLAND SALES CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 























































STANDARD SIX COACH 
Touring $995 Roadster $995 
Coupe 1045 Sedan 1095 
Willys-Overland prices f.0.b. Toledo, 

Ohio, and specifications subject 
to change without notice. 
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WILLYs- KNIGHT Six 
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What a cigarette 
meant there 


Down from a 
starless sky . «- and after hours of 
utter strain, a moment of utter relax- 
ation. Safety after peril... rest after 
struggle . . . companionship after 
lonely vigil . . . no wonder the solace 
of a friendly cigarette has a place of 
its own in men’s hearts. 


What a cigarette 
means here 


Up from the 


sun-drenched earth— drowsily nour- 
ished under smiling skies, the tender 
leavesof tobaccoripen into gold or bronze. 


From what soil and rain and summer 
sun prepare, we select the prize lots. 
Aroma and fragrance from Turkey; from 
old Virginia and the Carolinas, rare mild- 
ness; mellow “body” from Kentucky. 
We “age” it and blend it... and from 
earth’s choicest tobaccos we give you 
Chesterfield. 

And about six million smokers tell us it’s 
more than worth all the trouble we take! 














Harvesting a fine stand 
of “bright” tobacco 
and hauling by sledge 
to the curing barn. 


dj.. and yet THEY SATISFY 
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Keen Reasons why 
every man wants a 


Schick Repeating Razor 


1 These blades are superkeen, infi- 
nitely sharper 


3 Not one blade edge is ever touched 


until it touches the face 


5 Blades are changed in 1 second 
by a pulland a push of the plunger 


When you acquire a Schick you ac- 
guire a lifetime of smooth, quick 
shaves. A clip of twenty blades— 
they’ll last a long time—are in the 
handle. A quick pull and push of 
the plunger removes the old blade 
and puts a new one in shaving po- 
sition. 

Drug Stores, Hardware, Jewelry, 
Men’s Wear and Department Stores 
have Schicks to show you. 


Schick, silver-plated $5.00, including 
20 blades. Gold model $7.50. Addi- 
tional clip of 20 blades 75c. In Can- 
ada slightly more. Magazine Repeat- 
ing Razor Company, 285 Madison 
Avenue, New York. Canadian Dis- 
tributors: T. S. Simms & Co., Ltd., 
Saint John, N. B. 


2 
4 


They load inside the razor 
handle, 20 in a clip 

The razor itself is perfectly 
balanced 


Results: Marvelous shaves 
in half the time 






















A smooth shave, quick 


with a 


C ick Kep calin ¢ Razor 














FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New Yorker, 


25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for one 


year. I enclose check for 


$5.01 


(PosTAGE: Canada 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional a year) 


Te a aii ee ee el ae 


Address 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the isste with which it is to take effect. 
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little competition to it, for Harvard’s 
lapses smoothed matters for the Cadets. 
Atrocious passing from centre by Tick- 
nor was indirectly for 
Army’s first two scores; twice he 


snapped the ball a good yard above 
when he 


responsible 


French’s head was backed 


up against his own goal. “The second 
time this happened, French, realizing 
that he hadn’t a chance of getting off a 
kick, tried to run the ball out and was 
thrown for a safety. Reporters scolded 
him for bad judgment, forgetting that 
a woozy pass from centre has fathered 
many a score. 


OMEBODY should tell “Tommy 

Gilligan that touchdowns aren’t 
made by running backwards except 
in Frank Merriwell fiction. He was 
as slippery-hipped as the press agents 
had assured us, but he would run the 
wrong way. Sometimes, after dodg- 
ing several Army tacklers, he even got 
back to the spot from which he had 
started. 

Army’s second touchdown can _ be 
attributed to Gilligan. After bluffing, 
as though about to throw a pass over 
Harvard’s left flank, Cagle wheeled in 
his tracks, faced toward the opposite 
sideline, and looped a long, diagonal 
heave into the extreme corner of the 


field. It was a lazy, high-arching 
toss. Messinger, Army’s left wing, 


was waiting near the goal-line for the 
ball. So was Gilligan. ‘Theoretical- 
ly, Gilligan was covering Messinger. 
Actually, he was merely a spectator. 
He seemed fascinated by that gently 
drifting ball. Mouth open in raptur- 
ous admiration, he watched it settle 
into Messinger’s arms for a_touch- 

It was just as though he had 
“’That’s too pretty a 


down. 
said: pass to 
spoil.” 

June-like weather, a shy sun scatter- 
ing the clouds that had earlier threaten- 
ed rain, fatigue 
coats of the Cadets rather uncomfort- 
able. The sideshows 
entertaining than the Frank 
Wandle, Army’s hard-working trainer, 
stole the spotlight for a while when, 
early in the second half, he picked the 
injured O’Keefe up bodily and carried 
him with ease from the middle of the 
field to the sideline. O’Keefe weighs 
hundred sixty-five pounds 


made the becaped 


were more 


game. 


and 


one 
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They sought Health z a Italian Villa 
47 stories above Hectic New York, 


[E as much time were expended in Warding Off Sickness and the Chronic Sob-Stuff, as 
in attempting to find a Cure after it has arrived, hospitals would almost go out of 
business and the apothecate sing a Hymn of Hate over American health. 


Every now and then, some worried NewYorker discovers that he has put it off toolong and his 
stomach is hitting on one cylinder only and there’s a knock in the old health-engine. 


If he’s rich and can afford nd Soecghna Fe atop a modern sky-piercer—you know the kind we 
mean—they have formal gardens and informal parties—he thinks a higher altitude will help 
him, and the stars illumine an utterly incapacitated liver. 


If he’s short on the long green, he plays a few extra games of golf and takes it out in 
grunts. Oh—we all yowl for a magician when we don’t feel well. 


It doesn’t demand a fat bank account to put Walker-Gordon 
Acidophilus Milk on your daily scheme of things. It gets busy 







with a system poisoned by constipation—it cleans up long- ~ 
cluttered intestines—it is mighty kind to impoverished blood. Borg 
. a . ; lj ©n Pp Sea 

But—and here’s the most important thing of all to know—if you D 0 f° Far ~ 

take Walker-Gordon Acidophilus Milk TODAY, you'll build up “Prt, § son gf fOd, 

a strength-reserve that will fight off all those joy-destroyers. Be ve. Thi, . “° In teen «ts 

: Cs, Vis 7, 0g “EN, Co 

forehanded, brother and sister—be forehanded. fessq pene {ttle ew py ‘ac. 

he,” fo, Yo, -Oup, Orh | 
Te’s , Mm d 0, City 


There’s a coupon somewhere in this advertisement that’s worth a 
million dollars to you in peace of mind on this same health 


question. 
City ie _ 
Walker-Gordon hog tag 
Acidophilus Milk ye 


DISTRIBUTED BY > fo. wi 7 ~ — 
B { } i | ) N S . aft — "oy in 
E t 


FARM PRODUCTS COMPANY, INC. 
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110 HUDSON STREET NEW YORK CITY 


Ponds 
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Exquisite as the famous 
Creams are these new preparations by 
Pond’s. The Freshener is an exhilarat- 
ing tonic and mild astringent for use 
first thing in the morning and after 
cleansing with Pond’s Cold Cream. 
Magically it clears and brightens 
sallow skins. soc and $1. The Tissues 
are divinely soft, a joy to sensitive 
skins. Large, absorbent, firm, they 
absorb moisture instantly, and never 
crumble into balls. 25¢ and so¢. 
Faithful use of these new products 
will add loveliness to skins that know 
already the delightful cleansing and 
protective qualities of Pond’s Cold 
Cream and Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 


= S2 


These four delicious aids to beauty are now on 
sale—or mail ten cents (10¢) for trial sizes of 
Pond’s Freshener, Tissues and Two Creams. 
Address the Pond’s Extract Co., Dept.K-2 
Fii8 Hudson St., 

, 1928, Por 


New York 


Copyright Extract Co, 


tissue? 





Wan- 


Harvard 


without his football equipment. 
dle is past forty-five years. 


had a red-jacketed Great Dane to 
match the Army’s  gray-blanketed 
mule. Five minutes after the kickoff, 


the big dog stretched out full length 
behind the Harvard bench and went 
fast asleep. One couldn’t help feel- 
ing that Harvard’s choice of a mascot 
was particularly appropriate. “The 
brightest thing about this ponderous 
Harvard team was its newly painted 
crimson helmets. —G. 5S. T. 


BEREAVED 


Jim Merton was a tall, red, happy man 

Who never read a book. He liked to 
walk, 

And be downtown, and slap men on the 
back. 

His wife would smile if he began to talk. 

She’d say, “Poor Jim!” with eyebrows 
or a glance. 

She’d say, “I 
guest. 

We'll have your sister next, Jim”... 
or “Of course 

Pll ask your niece, but now I need a 
rest.” 

For eighteen years Jim Merton talked 
and grinned— 

And winced .. . And every year the 
things she said 

Made him less bold and sure, more 


cawt invite another 


fatuous, 
And then one day Jim suddenly 
dropped dead. 


“Poor Clare! . . . She’s taking it so 
terribly ... 

“Wei must go out to see her. . 
broken heart... 

“Such grief.” eee “So sweet of you to 
come, my dear... 

“Pve been out gardening ... I had to 
start 

“My sweet-pea bed ... Jim always 
loved them so... 

“The lawn turfed..._ 
it done that way... 

“Why, no... not going anywhere.. 
you see, 

“Jim’s niece and sisters . . . coming 


here to stay.” a 
, —Derarinc Warp 


FALSE PRIDE 
[From the Cambrid gi 
(O.) Daily Jeffersonian | 
Mr. and Mrs. Webster Martin are the 
proud parents of a 10 pound son born to 
little Alice and Ethel Carney who are 
slowly recovering from a serious case 
of scarlet fever. 


Jim would want } 
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Another Good Wrist 
Watch Gone Wrong 


E had to take off the watch to 

wash up. Absent-mindedly he 
left it there, just long enough to 
do a vanishing act. Too bad he 
didn’t have a Krementz Band. He 
could have slipped watch, band and 
all right up on his arm. That’s 
the difference between Krementz 
Bands and other wrist watch straps. 
There is no buckle that must be 
opened. Instead, a neat case holds 
three expanding links that permit 
watch to be slipped on or off— 
over the hand. Safer, surer, easier. 


Jewelers have them in gold plated 
casings with leather or flexible 
Milanaise mesh bands—$7.50 to 
$15; also with solid 14 kt. and 18 
kt. gold and solid platinum casings. 
Write for name of nearest jeweler. 


KREMENTZ & CO., Newark, N. J. 














Newark office 
Mulberry0640. 


New York of- 
fice: Lacka- 
wanna 3123. 


aS 
Krements 


WRIST WATCH 
v BAND VY 





When completely ex- 
panded there is ample 
allowance for free 
passage over hand or 
up on forearm. 








THE NEW YORKER 











grate a 
HOU! BIGA N Tt 


hte 0 





ERE’S a new easy way to get that mil- 

lion dollar look and feel to your face 
—the kind you get whenan expert barber 
massages you! Only this way it takes but 
10 solaaeanel you do it yourself. 

No need of spending a half hour in a 
barber’s chair now to chase away that 
“morning-after” look and the tired sleep- 
famished lines in your face. All you have 
to do is to pat a few drops of Fougere 
Royale Lotion on your face after shaving. 
The effect is instant—and amazing! 

Your face feels made over—cool, clean, 
refreshed. You look—and feel — wide 
awake. Years younger. For it brings good 
red color to your face. Peps up sagging 


Fou qe! yo Re 


zine giom 
Shaving 
Af ier > 
Pau Vegetale, $1.25 


Facial Soap, 50c 


Shaving Cream, | ow 
Shaving Stick, 7 
Talcum, S00 


After-Shaving Lotion, 75¢ 


muscles, pouchy fat and puts the look of 
an athlete on you. 

And it’s great the way it soothes and 
smooths your skin. Corrects small wrin- 
kles, cleans the pores and keeps you fresh 
Jooking for hours. Also it’s styptic (stops 
bleeding—heals nicks, etc.). Great for 
the office too—freshens you up. 

Try it—and with Fougere Royale Shay- 
ing Cream—the non-caustic, non-irritat- 
ing, perfectly balanced shaving cream 
that eliminates all smarting and after- 
shaving burns. Gives you the most won- 
derful shave you ever had. Both are 
mildly perfumed with Fougere Royale 
(Royal Fern)—a pleasing, wholesome 
fragrance that suggests the great out- 
doors. A generous sample of each if you 
mail the coupon below. 








HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept.N 16 
539 West 45th Street, New York City 


You may send me without charge trial con- 
tainers of Fougere Royale After-Shaving 
Lotion and Shaving Cream. 

CE eT ae ae ee | 
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THE RAC 


Riding to Orders—High 


HISPERING 

by no means 
confined to politics; 
on every race-track, 
every day, there are 
as many whispering 
campaigns being 
K conducted as there 
are races on the card. ‘That is why 
trainers and jockeys, even the veterans, 
always act in so self-conscious a man- 
ner before a race. For my part, I do 
not blame them; almost everybody 
who can get near the sacred enclosure 
is trying to get a tip or overhear the 
riding orders to the jockey. Some- 
times it is profitable to know whether 
a horse is to be taken to the front or 
rated. One should remember, 
ever, that many jockeys forget their 
riding orders or are unable to 
them out. A classic example was the 
instruction given by Father Bill Daly 
when he was running a colt against 
the great, unbeaten Colin. Daly said 
to the boy: “Lay with him to the head 
of the stretch and then come away.” 
Willie Shaw told me another story 
about riding orders. When he was 
in Germany, before the war, 
engaged by a Prussian prince to ride 
in a minor stake at Hoppegarten. An 
hour and a half before the race, he was 
room in the 





how- 


carry 


he was 


summoned to the little 
administration building where 
meet their employers. The prince sat, 
while Shaw stood respectfully at at- 
tention, and gave instructions as to how 


jockeys 


this horse should be ridden. The race 
was at 1,500 metres, but the prince, 
with true 
his orders in detail 
nis orders in deta. 


Teutonic thoroughness, gave 
At the end of an 
“T think I under- 
he said, “‘but 
all that 


I could 


hour, Shaw bowed. 
Your Highness,” 
if Your Highness would write 
out and send it to my hotel, 
study it over.” 
“Ah, kolossal! 


caid the prince. 


stand, 


I shall 


do that,’ 


T took the appearance of the Futur- 
High Strung, to give 
close of the Long 
Island season. Marshall Field came 
to see his colt run for and win the 
Oceanus Handicap, and Bob Gerry, 
breeder of High Strung, was there too. 
There Mrs. Averell Harri- 
man, in gray, more interested and dis- 
appointed in Sun Eclipse; Mrs. H. C. 
binocular; Joe 
and 


ity winner, 
cachet to the 


were 


Phipps, with a new 


Widener, without an overcoat; 


“Ul 1) 
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trunfykes his Bow—Greentree Luck 


R. T. Wilson, with a yellow stick. 
High Strung, one of the best-looking 
two-year-olds I have seen this season, 
made a favorable impression in carry- 
ing one hundred and twenty-eight 
pounds and giving Chatford, winner 
of the Baldwin Handicap, twenty 
pounds and a beating. We shall see 
High Strung under colors in the Pim- 
lico Futurity. 


FEEL certain that the city fathers 
of Yonkers and Mount Vernon 
are opposed to the improvement of the 
breed of horses as it is being carried out 
at Empire City, for they always find 
an excuse to tear up or repair the roads 
leading to the track. Motoring to the 
course is something of an adventure, 
and I’m told that the fender-repair 
men do a_ big business, particularly 
after an odds-on favorite has been 
beaten in the last race of the day. 





VERYBODY knows that the 

band at Empire City—it used to 
be Finnegan’s but now it’s Spagnolo’s 
—must play “The Wearin’ of the 
Green” whenever one of the Butler 
horses wins. ‘The leader, however, is 
a horse-player or has a sense of humor. 
Several times last week, when a favorite ANTON BRUEHL 
won, he ordered “Drifting and Dream- 
ing,” but when an odds-on choice sofia «¢ . 
finished second it was “Laugh, Clown, FR There she goes—the latest and biggest 


Laugh.” 





improvement of The Gadget Age!” 9 


HEN ‘Tommy Murphy took 


over the Greentree Stable horses “Think of it—twenty years ago we had no 
nearly a year ago, he told me he did 
not have a good colt in his barn and " ‘2s ° 
would be lucky if he won a race all Ocean Zeps, no Frigidaires, no radio Cam- 
season. He has won two stakes at oo Se oe J 
Empire City: the Autumn Days, with paigns. FOR Marvelous! But think, only three 
Justinian, and the New Rochelle Han- 
dicap, with Excalibur—these colts are years ago there were no Fabric Group Suits ! te 


half-brothers. That is considerably 
better than Vince Powers had done 
with the Greentree jumpers in 
Maryland, particularly since Jolly 
Roger was beaten by John Sanford’s 
Rudolf. 

The pricemakers and pencillers paid 
the highest compliment to Walter S. 
Vosburgh that the Jockey Club handi- 
capper has received from them all sea- 
son, for in the New Rochelle Handicap T, d 1 h ° toe h’ 
the favorite, Distraction, was three to ested woolens, pure as the conscience of a © months 
one, and the longest-priced horse in infant, are the basis of The Fabric Group. Rich tones 


the field of five, Larry Waterbury’s of Hillside Brown are starred at $35, $40 and $45 at 


Penalo, was nine to two. : 
icons Slenen Weber ahd Heilbroner stores only. 
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the hostess no longer 

shuffle the furniture for 
a game of cards. Put your 
guests in harmonious sur- 
roundings with a lovely 
new design such as the 
STAKMORE PasapeENa. The 
motif is love birds and 

pepper trees. 









FREE: A Guide 
for the Hostess 


To signalize the new 
day in folding fur- 
niture, Stakmore has 
published this valu- 
able booklet. Ask 
for a copy today. 









NY-27 


STAKMORE CO., INC. 
200 Madison Ave., 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send me a copy of TRUMPS—with menus, 
suggestions for prizes, beverage recipes, and other 
valuable information for the hostess. 











OVERHEARD 


IN THE MARSHES OF 

LONG ISLAND SOUND 
as EY, Herm. Ya gotcha safe- 

ty-catch on! Well, get to 

row, will ya’ ‘First thing ya 
know the sun’ll be up, the ducks’ll be 
flyin’ and we'll be out in plain sight. 
We'll be outta luck, Herm, if ya don’t 
get to row. The tide’s runnin’ outta 
this here gut, hellbent for 
We shoulda gone with it, then we 
wouldn’ta hadda row. We 
coasted with the ebb right over into 
Cuff’s Bunch with Mack and the rest 
of the gang. Where we’re goin’ is a 
better place fer birds, though. Colder’n 
hell, ain’t it? Never mind, row—you'll 
get warm. 

“Put the nose of that gun down in 
the boat, Herm. Pull that stool up on 
the stern or you'll lose it. Geez, it’s 
cold, ain’t it? The sun’s breakin’ over 
there in the east, see? Pretty soon 
youll hear ’em honkin’, then they’ll 
begin to get up. Puta coupla shells in in 
case somethin’ gets up. Is the safety 
on? See that buncha grass straight 
ahead? Well, pull like hell, we’re go- 
in’ ta nose in there, Herm. Don’t 
talk! ‘There’s liable to be a hundred 
birds in there. All right, now; nose 
your box into them tall weeds; only 
first lay out them decoys. Yeah, right 
there. Hell! Don’t push ’em over 
the side like a meal. String 


election. 


coulda 


sacka 


em out so’s they'll look somethin’ like 
real ducks, Herm. 
sense, ya know. 

risin’. 
me, ya darn fool. 
honkin’ for now? 


Duck’s got some 
Hurry up, the sun’s 
Hear that honkin’! It wasn’t 
What would I be 
I'll honk when it’s 
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VESTER will 
lighten his mood 


Then he won't have to 
stalk the elusive, and 
oft-empty, match-hox. 


, = know how he is.. 


always complaining that you don’t 
keep matches handy in the house. 


Put a VESTER Table Lighter in his 
study... one in the library... an- 
other by his bed and you'll never 
hear him bleat again. 


VESTER is instantly and automati- 
cally responsive with a lusty draught- 
proof flame which stays alight as 
long as needed ...So much easier 
than striking a match! 


ALFRED VESTER SONS, INC., Providence, R. 1. 
E. & J. BASS, INC., New York Cit) 






In Silver-plate $7.50 
In Silverand gold- 
plate combina- 
tion, “Lincoln 
Gold,” Enamel 

or Leather 
Finish 

$10.00 





THE NEW YORKER 


time to honk. Them’s mallards, and 
we're goin’ ta knock off a couple— 
only get yer sneak box up in them 
weeds. Farther in. There! Now, get 
down in your box and pull that grass 
over ya. Farther down. A duck can 
see you a mile. Keep quiet, will ya. 
Where in hell’s yer gun, Herm? Well, 
pull the grass one side and get yer gun. 
Ya can’t get nothin’ with yer gun lyin’ 
in the bottom of the boat. Hey, there 
go the stools!’ The tide’s carryin’ ’em 
out. Shove outta them weeds and catch 
them stools before they float away. 
Caught! Well, take off yer mittens 
and reach in after em. Get both hands 
in; ya gotta untangle that sinker 
so’s the duck’ll float right side up. 
If a duck sees that stool upside 
down he’ll get wise. That’s it. Now, 
shove back in them weeds and cover 
yourself over with that saw grass, 
outta sight. 


as EY! Don’t slap yer hands to- 

gether, you'll scare the ducks, 
Herm. Rub ’em together—quietly. 
They’ll warm up. Don’t smoke, you'll 
scare the birds, Herm. I can see yer 
face! Get that grass over yer face 
and shoulders, fer gossake. Who's 
coughin’! Dontcha know a cough 
from a duck call? I’m callin’ in the 
ducks fer ya. Hey! Don’t you try 
it, you'll scare ’em. Ya gotta practice 
to imitate a duck. Now, get down! 
Here comes a coupla blacks. They’re 
goin’ to stool in, Herm. Be quiet, now. 
Fire, you fool—fire! Hell! They’re 
gone. Why didntcha shoot, Herm? 
Ya couldn’t getcher mitten through 
the trigger guard! Fine duck hunter 
you turned—keep quiet! Here’s three 
beauts—I’ll take *em, Herm. Honk, 
honk, honk! 

“Why didn’t J fire! I did, but the 
lousy safety-catch was on. They was 
your ducks, anyway, Herm. Lucky 
I had the catch on—I’da shot yer ear 
off. Anyway, they was too far away. 
Have a shot, Herm? Ya don’t see 
anything to shoot at! Here ya are, 
ya big baby—have a shot of this; it'll 
warm ya up. Then we’ll go back to 
camp and see how the other lads made 
out—there ain’t no ducks out here.” 

—Jack CLUETT 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 
[From the Kansas City Star} 
PHILADELPHIA, OCT. 1.—A 36-year-old 
New York school teacher became the 
bride of a 77-year-old New York minister 
and the father of nine children here 
today. 
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THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE FOR GOOD TASTE 
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N all the glory of classic oak panel- 
ling, Aubusson tapestry, antique 
damasks, and excellent taste, the 
new Dobbs shop has opened at Fifth 
Avenue and Fifty-seventh Street. It’s 
an enormous store and carries every- 
thing that pertains in any way to the 
costumes of men and women. The 
new departments of formal clothes, furs, 
bags, perfumes, and semiprecious jewel- 
ry are especially notable. With so much 
to see, I had to be pretty choosy, and 
since everybody knows all about the 
Dobbs sports clothes and hats, I asked 
to see samples of their prowess in 
new fields. 
I was well pleased by the offerings 
of the fur department, where they are 
particularly proud of several ermine 


ON AND OFF 
FEMININE 


wraps with Russian or blended sable 
collars. Some are straight, circular 
capes, draped by the wearer herself; 
others are slim, coat-like things with 
big superimposed shoulder-capes of 
ermine, sable, or sable-bordered er- 
mine. One model (from: Max) ap- 
pears at present in mole, but will be 
done in ermine too: a wrap which has 
two flaring flounces starting from a 
deep V at the centre back, rising and 
ending almost at the knees in front. 
It has all kinds of chic. The daytime 
furs are good too, especially the baby 
leopard. 

I was given a real thrill at sight 
of the first evening dress, a taffeta, 
bouffant, and much more daring than 
sweet or picturesque. Black, which is 
plaided in wide bands of coral and 
narrow bands of gold; the coral is cut 
up to a point over the diaphragm, and 
swoops away at the sides in big pointed 
panels. There is a black velvet sash, 
ending in a wide loop over each hip— 
a dress for a very great lady. 

"Way at the other extreme is that 
which can be the most horrible of 


failures—a flesh chiffon, beaded all 
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THE AVENUE 
FASHIONS 


over in pastel shades, with three bright- 
colored chiffon flowers at the waist. 
This one has real charm, though, 
thanks to the hand of Dobbs. 

Much of the fun at your first visit 
will be the brilliant impression made on 
you by the black and white 
and the matching uniforms of all the 
door and elevator attendants. 


awnings, 


HAT master of the difficult art 

of hair-sculpture, Monsieur An- 
toine, is now back at Saks-Fifth Ave- 
nue. ‘This year he is manipulating no 
scissors himself, but is available for con- 
sultation by appointment. He brings 
word that hair is definitely longer, if 
still shingled; I have a quiet conviction 
that he will be surprised at the num- 
ber of full-fledged chignons that have 
appeared upon the heads he sheared 
last year. His beauty preparations are 
good, and on sale as always. 


URTHER sortie into the vastness 
of Saks gave me a lot of informa- 
tion about the sports-clothes situation. 
Saks is all for colored tweeds; clear, 
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prone her own dinner service 


























STARTLING new kind of 
dinner service is being 
bandied about on many 

of the smartest dinner tables in 
town. 

Its controlling thought is irreg- 
_ ularity—but an irregularity even 
more formal than a fixed adher- 
ence to the obvious—a departure 
as studied as ever the old idea 
of a matched service could be. 

For course follows course— 
yet each is different— different 
in color and size—and often in 
shape. The place plate may be 
from one potter and the entree 
from another. The soup plate 
echoes the place plate’s motif and 


“The Gift Shop of 
Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 





61 


‘The dining table becomes 


a palette upon which every hostess ean 





the dinner plate departs from all 
that has gone before. The salad 
plate may even spurn china for 
crystal, and the dessert service 
be quaint or strikingly modern. 
Make no mistake—the choice 
is not to be lightly undertaken. 
But once you get the right combi- 
nation, the effect is glorious. 
The whole idea has logic 
as well as loveliness. Why 
should the hostess limit 
her table’s beauty to the 
genius of any one potter 
or thegloryof anyone de- 
sign. Instead of debating 
the beauty of Lenox col 
the brilliance of Minton, 


OVINGTON’S 


Telephone: Caledonia 8702 











she chooses both. Instead of one 
potter, she enlists in her service 
thedistinctivetalentsof five orsix. 

It takes, of course, a great deal 
of art and a china collection as 
famous as Ovington’s. For only 
at a shop that offers Ahrenfeldt, 
Cauldon and Copeland, Black 
Knight, Minton and Lenox, 
Rosenthal and Royal Doulton as 
well as Wedgwood 
and Royal Worcester 
can youhopeto find the 
widest divergencies of 
color and design and 
the subtlest modula- 
tions of size and 
shape and shade. 


Fifth Avenue at 
39th Street 











Moovern women wear 
just one undergarment— 
a Van Raalte Singlette! If 
you really want to be as 
comfortably, as convenient- 
ly, and as smartly under- 
garmented as it’s possible to 
be, just step into your own 
favorite shop and say 


"Van Raalte Singlettes’’! 


VAN RAALTE 
Se unglettes 
VAN RAALTE Co. 


Dept. A 
295 Fifth Ave., New York City 








strong colors like purple, bright blue, 
reds, Kelly and related greens, and 
bright browns. Combinations of colors 
and woollens are also very conspicu- 
ous; coats in the ensembles (and most 
of them are ensembles) are three- 
quarter or full-length, and furs are 
flattish and roughish—goat, krimmer, 
astrakhan, and similar things. One 
especially good suit had a dress and 
coat of dull blue and beige, in a fig- 
ured woollen; the coat lined with plain 
blue, and with a scarf collar and wide 
cuffs of creamy beige lapin. The col- 
lar ties in a knot in front, and has 
almost no resemblance to those (to 
me) idiotic fur handkerchiefs. An- 
other suit I liked had a bright green 
wool dress and a coat of heavy gray 
mixed tweed, lined with the green. 
The lines of these clothes are all 
simple, and they depend for the ef- 
fect on color, fit, detail, and the 
neatest of tailoring. 

Other items of universal appeal are 
the very distinguished imported sweat- 
ers to be had here; these come, as you 
know, unfinished, with a pair of sleeves 
hanging on nearby; they are fitted and 
finished to order, sometimes bound 
with the fabric of your suit. Ask to 
look at very fuzzy, squashy cashmeres 
in bright colors, adorned with dégradé 
dots, and knockout if you like being 
conspicuous. 


HERE is a nice, reassuring feel- 

ing about a prospective visit to 
Chez Ninon, 500 Madison Avenue, 
that your time isn’t going to be wasted 
over insipid clothes. ‘This is another 
place where I saw good tweeds, most 
of them Chanel, and the only place 
where the now familiar but still terri- 
bly smart model—brick-red wool suit, 
with lining and details of brown-and- 
beige striped jersey—appears in an ex- 
clusive version. By this I mean that 
Chez Ninon brought over from Chanel, 
instead of the brown and beige stripe, 
the same zigzaggy pattern in red and 
white, and makes the suit of plain 
red wool lined with Chez Ninon’s own 
jersey. 

Best of all the clothes, I like an 
evening wrap of peach velvet, for a 
youthful person. This has all the 
trimness of the plain, straight, sleeved 
coat which is its foundation, and over 
that, all the grace of a short, fluttering 
cape, and all the luxury of a crushed 
collar of brown marten. My sympathy 
goes to the designer who tries to turn 
out a wrap that is warm as well as 
drapable, youthful as well as rich, trim 
is Well as luxuriant. It is seldom done, 
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NICOTINE 
REMOVER | 


« « « « « Peggy Sage 
Nicotine Remover will im- 
mediately eradicate nico- 
tine, ink and all other 
stains from the fingers, 
leaving them beautifully 
soft and white. Obtain- 
able at all better shops. 


Price $1.00 


Ray Aage 


NEW YORK 


SOUTHAMPTON 





PALM BEACH 
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but certainly this attempt is success- 
ful. 

Here also are some plain cloth-of- 
gold evening gowns with even hem- 
lines and jewelled, buckled belts, one 
from Yvonne Davidson and one from 
Yvonne Carette. They have that same 
youthful yet formal quality I was just 
talking about. Here, too, I found my 
personal idea of a truly smart coat for 
this particular winter: a Vionnet model 
of bright blue wool, which wraps 
slimly about the hips, but is cut into 
darts above them so that the upper 
part of the coat is pretty soft and like 
a blouse. There is a huge muff collar 
and big barrel cuffs of black astrakhan, 
which you may be tired of reading 
about, but will see on a lot of beauti- 
fully turned-out women. —M. C. 


THIS AND THAT 
Be Prepared—Fluently 
French and Helpful— 


Made on the Premises 


OME previous 
references to 
early Christmas 
preparations nothav- 
ing met with the 
bored _ indifference 
that was expected, I 
have decided to be bold and to plunge 
heavily into the subject of Christmas 
cards. So I remind you that I have al- 
ready listed the types of cards and ser- 
vice available at Gorham and the Art 
Alliance, which is going from one ex- 
treme to another. Gorham, in com- 
pany with several other jewellers, 





purveys dignified messages with fine 
engraving, and the Art Alliance goes 
in for the “artistic” things that are 
otherwise found at booksellers and gift 
shops. Among the prominent jewellers 
who offer cards are Black, Starr & 
Frost, Tiffany, and Cartier. The first 
two have a liking for extreme sim- 
plicity, heavy paper, etchings, hunting 
scenes, and very fine _ steel-plate 
engravings, with both the message and 
the name engraved on the same plate. 
Cartier also believes in dignity, but is 
known as well for the kind of delicate 
French artwork that is inspired, per- 
haps, by Fragonard or Watteau. They 
also do the cut-out, colored or partly 
colored monogram in a mahner excelled 
by practically nobody; and it is an art 
that can be incorporated into Christ- 
mas cards. None of the jewellers iS 
so expensive as the world at large seems 
to believe, and there is something satis- 






PRESENTING 


THE CREATION OF A MASTER 
A Mink Coat by Brandt, selected from an ex- 


clusive group of Evening Coats in the approved 
Formal Furs. Comprised in this collection are 
equally distinguished creations in Russian 


Ermine, Broadtail, and Black Russian 


Caracul. All prices are below comparison 


with the prevai ng level, since no extra 


charge is added ora costly location. 


“BRANDT FURS, Inc. 





F. L. Brandt, Pres. RR. PitrzGerald, Vier-Pres. SN. J. Brooks. Seer. W. R. Hochgraf, Treas. 


Formerly of the Staff of A. Jaeckel & Co. 
150 West 30th Street, New York 











64 


‘LEJD ie 








pias Sabet 


i7rue dela paix paris 
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“HANAN SHOES 


— World 
Authority In Style... 








> A 


(Fashion sways all women. 
Hanan excellence of material 
and making is traditional. 
Hanan fashions, because of our 
establishments in midmost 
London and Paris, keep in in- 
timate and instant touch with 
every casual caprice of style. 
(To wear Hanan Shoes is not 
merely a colorful adornment 
to the foot. It is a youthful 
compliment to one’s selective 


sophistication. 


HANAN @ SON 


37 Shops, Throughout The World , ‘ 
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fying, at the time of the fevered Yule- 
tide rush, in knowing that your 
greetings, at least, will arrive on sched- 
ule, and exactly as you have ordered 
them. 


S for the booksellers, they all do 
good engraving work, and, in ad- 
dition, all the less expensive forms of 
printing, paragraving, and signing of 
your name. Most of them have par- 
ticularly attractive sporting, hunting, 
and snow scenes, and most of them 
have cards imported from London 
which portray (if you care for them) 
the characters of Dickens, in various 
scenes and stages. Dutton, Scribner, 
Putnam, Brentano, Himebaugh & 
Browne, the Literary Lobby (new 
Christmas card annex at 15 West 
Forty-fifth Street), the A. R. Wom- 
rath stores, and M. J. Whaley are 
among the booksellers to go to. Then 
there are the shops which cater to 
strongly individualistic tastes, whether 
humorous, artistic, or satirical. For 
instance: The Gotham Book Mart has 
cards of a distinctly amusing and breezy 
type which is more often printed than 
engraved, and on queer, colored papers. 
Frankl Galleries and Rena Rosenthal 
have importations which are Santa 
Claus’ own gift to the modernistic 
craze. Edwin §. Gorham has re- 
ligious cards of all kinds, especially those 
from Mowbray, in England, and very 
nice, too. At the Japan Paper Com- 
pany you get all varieties of colored, 
printed, be-starred and be-snowflaked 
papers and cardboards on which to ex- 
periment with your very own ideas. 
The Decorative Art Service, of 229 
West Twenty-eighth Street, exists to 
assist in these projects. 

And before you have time to pray 
for enough strength to address the 
little bearers of love and good-will, 
this department will have found for 
you the names of several efficient 
secretaries who will take the whole 
mess, including stamp-licking, off 
your trembling hands. Order your 
cards now. 


N the Savoy-Plaza, the new 

Lenthéric Salon has been opened. 
It is decidedly modernistic (or Twenti- 
eth Century, as I believe it prefers to 
be known) but not annoyingly so. 
Lavish quantities of glass, metal, pale- 
gray wood, and silver paint are com- 
bined to produce an _ atmosphere 
conducive to the calm purchase of ex- 
pensive perfume. Lenthéric perfumes 
are all—and I must be accurate—sub- 


‘tle. In other words, they are bouquets; 
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and while none of them admits to be- 
ing, either in name or substance, a 
flower odor, you find in many of them 
that when the alcohol has completely 
evaporated, the definite fragrance—of 
some particular flower will come creep- 
ing through. ‘This is strangely true of 
Asphodéle, a light, sweet odor which, 
on some people, has the extraordinary 
quality of seeming like violet, and—on 
others—like lilac. On the other hand, 
Forét Vierge is a perfume that exactly 
represents its intriguing name. I can’t 
say that it actually smells like pine 
woods, since it is not a bath salt, but it 
has a dry, spicy, woody quality that 
surely belongs to a dry, spicy, quizzical 
temperament. ‘The third of the new 
Lenthéric perfumes is Le Pirate, very 
outdoors and heady, a shade sweeter 





than its name would suggest, but which 
gets pleasingly drier in quality as it is 
worn. ‘This perfumer makes almost 
everything—bath, face, and tale pow- 
der, soaps, sachets, brilliantines, com- 





pacts, lipsticks and rouges—in the 
fragrances of his perfumes; and the lip- 
sticks and rouges come in unusually 
wide varieties of color. The fluently 
French attendants in the salon seem to 
know most of what there is to know 
about the baffling art of perfumes and 
their use, and are good at suggestions 
when you get into a quandary. ‘They 
beseech you to use an atomizer with 
your perfume, and recommend Le 
Miracle, specifically, for spraying inside 
the linings of your hats! 


HAT quality which endears a 

quiet mercantile firm to genera- 
tions of patrons distinguishes C. C. 
Shayne & Company, the furriers, at 126 
West Forty-second Street. They do 
nothing unexpected, nothing brilliant 
or flashy, but the skins of their coats are 
well-matched, the caraculs and broad- 
tails of smooth, flatly rippling character, 
and the workmanship most superior— 
all of it being done on the premises. 
One of their black caracul coats has a 
large, Russian sable collar. This sable 
isn’t extremely dark, but it is of good 
body, has the requisite number of 
aristocratic white hairs, and is moderate 
in price—as all their coats are. Even 
things like white ermine wraps with 
white-fox trimming, and dark mink 
coats of good design, follow this doc- 
trine of fine quality, conservative style, 
and low price. Good to know about, 
as is the fact that there is no increase 
in price for custom work, and that 
Alaska seal, a favorite older women’s 


fur, appears here at its handsome best. 


—M.C. 
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SIR WALTER RALEIGH stepped out in the mire 
And watched a Minerva go by. 

He was stained with the particles flung by the tire, 
And one had got into his eye! 

There was mud on his gilet and mud on his hose, 
There were spots on his pants and a touch on his nose, 
And he only had twelve dollars down on the clothes 
As he watched the Minerva go by. 


Sir Walter Raleigh had sighted the Queen 

As he watched the Minerva go by. 

His bearing was noble, his conduct was clean 
In spite of the dirt in his eye; 

He took off his cape as the car came to halt, 
He laid it down there on the dirty asphalt, 
And he was royally kept in his cutlets and malt 
Since he watched the Minerva go by. 


7 + 7 


The pathetic lyric of the noble Sir Walter has a 
parallel in these Dromedary coats of Peck & Peck. 
Like Sir Walter, the camel offers you his cloaks. 
Like Elizabeth, you will find a new favorite who will 
last you more than Raleigh’s reign. And, alas and 
alack, it will, like Sir Walter, depart this life only 
by your decree—a long time from now. 


DROMEDARY 


CAMEL’S HAIR COATS 
fF $110 &, 


A\ SV) 
T Poetry and War Tax included ) 


PECK & PECK 


Madison Ave., at 69th Street Wall St., at Number 34 
Fifth Ave., at 55th Street Fifth Ave., at 42nd Street 
Fifth Ave., at 47th Street 
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Yuu of welcomes to the Craf 
Zeppelin, her passengers, her crew 
—~who have made the Ocean Gang- 
plank of Tomorrow a 1928 Reality! 
Celebrity-hardened though we are, our 
pulse quickened by several aerial 
knots when we saw a group of the Air 
Liner’s celebrated passengers, the 
very night of their arrival, going 
through Reuben’s luscious _ truffle- 
draped steaks and gargantuan German 
Apple Pancakes! That’s OUR idea of 
a right royal welcome to victorious— 
but hungry—Crusaders of the Air! 


ne only Party 

we recognize 
within our portals, 
ATTORNEY GENERAL 
Orrtincer, is a Reu- 
ben’s Party — for 
our avowed mis- 
sion in life is 
pleasing ALL Par- 
ties. In your case, 
we noted, on our cuff, we tickled the 
eccentricities of a palate with Bismark 
Herring, Reuben’s Style! And most 
palates, we observe, are amenable to 
the mildly sea-salty smack of that 
finny favorite among Reuben’s many 
delicacies! 





Goo evening, SYLVIA Sypney! 
(Quickly we rack the old bean, to sug- 
gest a dainty, guaranteed non-beauty- 
sleep-preventing “after-show” bite for 
this very delightful member of the Ac- 
tor’s Equity ... ah, we have it!) Fresh 
Fruit Compote—there! The flash of ap- 
proval in your eyes fully repaid us for 
our pains in prepar- 
ing with our trem- 
bling digits the cold, 
crisp, temptingly 
fresh fruits that 
distinguish a Reu- 
ben’s Compote from 
all others! 


REUBENS 


Always Open: Breakfast; Lunch- 


eon; Dinner; After Theatre 
Madison Ave. at 59th — Broadway at 81st 
Philadelphia: 213 South Broad Street 


from a sandwich to a National Institution 











CHINA HAS CHANGED! 


A GLOSSARY TO BE CONSULTED, WITH 
SEEMLY TEARS AND A CATCH 
IN THE THROAT 


Mustache Cup: Its mere mention 
today is provocative of sustained guf- 
faws. But it was once a respectable, 
and respected, member of the family. 
A large coffee cup, on the inside of 
which, just below the edge, there 
straddled an arch of china. In theory, 
the mustache was pressed against this 
barrier, the coffee flowing beneath it. 
The purpose, of course, was to keep 
the mustache from a sopping. In an 
age when the smooth-faced man was 
the conspicuous exception, the mustache 
cup was very important. 

Individual Butter Chips: Small 
rounds of china, approximately the 
size of a cart-wheel dollar. One was 
laid at each cover; upon it a ball of 
butter. It was considered quite smart 
for this butterball to be molded into 
the semblance of a fruit, or to have 
pressed upon it a pattern in relief; 
sheaves of wheat being a very popular 
motif, 

Crescent Salad Plate: Also known 
as kidney plate because of its shape. In 
use it was placed beside the dinner 
plate. The crescent plate’s concave 
edge was rounded to the same curve 
as the outer edge of the dinner plate. 
One purpose was to save room in a 
period when pretty nearly everything 
to appear during the dinner was seen 
upon the table at one time. A jewel- 
ler’s display of utensils at each cover; 
to say nothing of the pile of red roses 
in the centre, neatly 
mounded; the silver sticks with their 
pierced, red-lined shades, and_ the 
many gimcracks, trays, -dishes, etc., 
strewn about. 

Soup Tureen: A huge bowl, often 
on foot, equipped with a cover notched 
for ladle room, and also to permit the 
steam to escape. The ladle itself was 
often of china, although silver ones 
were used. Soup was ladled directly 
from the tureen into the plates at each 


wired and 


cover, 

Fat-and-Lean Gravy Boat: An in- 
genious bow] fitted with a high-and- 
low level spout. Jack Sprat poured 
from the lower opening, getting a 
heavy meaty gravy: while his wife 
extracted a thinner, fatty gravy from 
the upper, since the fat would rise to 
the top. ‘To get your gravy of the 
correct consistency in those days was 
an adventure, calling for a precise 
judgment. 
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Smart Women 
Claim 


... that pumps will re- 
main favorites as long as 
Cammeyer continues to 
design them along such 
original lines and carries 
them out in such perfect 
combinations. 


First Model...... $20.00 
Second Model... .$18.50 


(Cammeyer 
a” 


below 46th St. 
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Compartment Tray for Oysters: 
A tray formed of several radially 
placed oval compartments, narrow ends 
converging into the centre cup, which 
held the tabasco or similar condiment. 
Each compartment was modelled to 
simulate a shell. 

Coup Plates: Plates having no raised 
flange at the rim. In cross-section they 
presented a shallow arc extending 
from one edge to the other. The 
secret love of every china painter, for 
her roses could bloom and her arbutus 
trail all over without having to breast 
the rise of the rim. These plates were 
made in all sizes up to the dinner plate. 

Spoon Tray: A narrow, oval tray, in 
which spoons were laid. 

Crescent Bone Plate: Shaped like 
the crescent salad plate, but smaller. 
Its function is_ self-explanatory: a 
depository for bones and similar 
débris incidental to eating the old 
multi-course dinner. 

Butter Tub: Exactly what the name 
implies: a tub in which cracked ice 
was thrown, the butter patties resting 
upon it. Behind the scenes in restau- 


rants it is still with us, but happily its” 


use in the home was never very wide- 
spread. 

The Old-Fashioned Soup Plate: 
Like almost everything else, the soup 
plate has steadily decreased in girth 
and capacity. Where once our soup 
plates were sizable, measuring nine 
and more inches across, with a deep 
well, they have shrunk to about eight, 
including the rim, and are very shal- 
low. Pretty nearly all soup plates in 
better grades of china today are 
rimmed. The old coup soup plate, the 
“waiter - your - finger - is - in - my - 
soup” sort, is rarely seen. Also the 
cream soup cup is making astonishing 
strides. 

Vaste Bowl: A deplorable practice 
ised to be the placing of a waste bowl 
upon the table. Into it were thrown 
the odds-and-ends of eating. ‘Today 
we find waste bowls only on tea trays, 
where they are quite necessary. 

Sundry Fancy Pieces: Who does not 

all the countless fancy pieces of 

nd-painted china? ‘The mere fact 

t these were “hand-painted” en- 


Vv, 








ONE EAST 45th ST. just off FIFTH AVENUE 


260 4th Avenue, at 21st Street 


































































HE looked English. He had stopped in 

several times recently. One day he said, 
“I'd rather shop here than anywhere in 
New York.” We asked why, “Oh, just be- 
cause you’re all so darned decent,” he 
answered. Which is not a bad reason, after all. 





Fall Topcoats: Fifty Dollars 


ow 


1265 Broadway, at 32nd Street 
Brooklyn: Fulton Street, at DeKalb Avenue 




























WHAT/ New 
Bridge Prizes 
-- my dear / 





fascinating new 


Lamp-o-Lighters 
Banish gimmicks- gadgets 
and other dumb selections 


_Hessomgomar prize ever. An elec- 
tric cigarette lighter and lamp 
switch all in one. Press a button 
and on goes your bridge lamp. 
Another, and the lighter swings 
into action. Both controlled with 
one gold tassel-like cord and one 
socket. Wonderfully decorative. 
Lighter in attractive colors, in red, 
green, blue and amber; nothing to 
get out of order. Banishes match 
stubs and bothersome lighters, A 
gift that will keep your party play- 
ing—that will tickle the winner. 


3 5 at your better shops every- 


where, or write to 


A. W. FRANKLIN, INC. 
11 West 42d Street, N.Y. C, 





lamp-o- 
lighter 


No.1 the {martest Gitt 











dowed them with a significance, al- 
though it must frequently have seemed 
that the hands which painted them 
were tied behind the artist’s back. In 
this category we find such bibelots as 
napkin rings, toothpick holders, knife 
rests, mustard pots, relish boats, shell 
trays; all decorated with the inevitable 
rose or pansy, or jewelled lavishly. 

.- » Over all this staggering array 
hovered a gas dome hung from the 
ceiling. Heavily fringed over a petti- 
coat of red silk, it concentrated in one 
major atrocity the same taste revealed 
in the myriad minor ones huddled like 
so many chicks beneath the maternal 
wing. —Bitt BRUNING 


MAKING IT EASIER 
FOR THE GIRL 
WITH THE OLD FUR COAT 
HY, I think it looks like new! 
Don’t tell me you haven’t even 


had it renovated.” 


“T thoroughly agree with you—we* 


ought to spend our money on things 
which yield some permanent return to 
the mind. Why, anybody can buy a 
coat—just look about you on_ the 
street.” 

“You were certainly wise not to 
have that coat remodelled. Styles have 
swung around again to just what 
they were four years ago. All you 
have to do now is to send it to the 
cleaners.” 

“Take it from me, you couldn’t buy 
that coat today for five times what you 
paid for it, my dear. A fur like that 
is simply prohibitive now.” 

“There’s real warmth to that fur. 
Why, most of these skimpy little things 
they’re showing this fall are so thin 
you can blow through ’em!_ The value 
simply isn’t there any more.” 

“You're crazy—it’s the most be- 
coming coat you ever had. The way 
that collar turns up is just too perfect. 
I wish you'd let me wear it to one or 
two football games this fall... I would, 


honestly!” —STANLEY JONES 


R. G. Correll of Needmore and Della 
Hill were united in matrimony by the 
Rev. Edward Croft on Tuesday. As they 
slide down the banister of life’s stairway, 
may they not find a splinter pointed the 
wrong way!—Fulton County (Pa.) 
Democrat. 


First, though, they'll have to find 
the banister of life’s stairway. 


OCTODER 27, 





yok Bprvithers 


CSGLOTHING: 





MADISON AVENVE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW VORA 


The Store has necessarily been 
re-arranged to provide enlarged 
space for our increased 
Clothing, Business 


DIRECTORY 


First FLoor 


Furnishings 
Trunks, Bags, Leather Goods 
Sweaters, Golf Hose 
Travellers Accessories 
Dressing Gowns 
Cashier 


SECOND FLOOR 


Men's Ready-Made Suits 
Alteration Department 


THIRD FLoor 
Men's Ready-Made Overcoats 
Rain Coats 
Sporting Clothes 


FourTH FLoor 
Clothing Made to Measure 
Furs 
Army & Navy Uniforms 
Hunting & Beagling 
Coats 


FIFTH FLOOR 
Hats 
Shirts Made to Measure 
Shoes 


SIXTH FLoor 
Youths’ & Boys’ Clothing 
Boys’ Furnishings 
Liveries 
Storage Department 


SEVENTH FLOOR 
Evening Clothes, Walking Coats 
Accounts 
Executive Offices 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, OcToBER 17 


HE twenty- 
second = an- 
nual Salon’ des 
Automobiles has 
opened both in the 
Grand Palais and 
beneath all the 
spreading chestnut _ trees outside. 
Around the Rond Point the conges- 
tion of motors, old, new, for sale and 
merely parked, seriously deranged the 
city traffic, caused accidents, and pro- 
duced a death or two. All of this, 
doubtless, must be laid to progress. 
The Salon is France’s biggest trade 
show and the greatest motor exposition 
of Europe. The jam of cars and sight- 
seers has, therefore, been international. 
Special trains brought over the British 
and brought up the Czechs, and a 
spectral white char-a-banc, the first of 
the new Rundfahrt service between 
Cologne and Paris, brought down the 
Rhinelanders. Germany and Belgium 
each exhibited five different makes of 
cars in the show, Italy seven, America 
thirty, and the French sixty-six. Of 
all the foreigners exhibiting, none 
seriously hoped to make any sales except 
the Americans, for the French tariff 
expects every foreign car to pay its 
duty, usually to the tune of sixty per 
cent. Thus even a Ford coupé, one 
which is merely pinned together in 
Parisian suburbs out of parts sent from 
the mother plants in Manchester and 
Cork, costs circa $1,200. Still, it sells, 
wing to bourgeois French sympathy 
for a man as thrifty as Ford, and to 
that celebrity’s having lately complied 
with the two-brake French law of 
which, like history, Mr. F. had ap- 
parently never heard before. And the 
dearer kind of American car, such as 
the one the Gauls call the Bwees, sells 
imong the non-bourgeois because of 





their snobbery and its superior endur- 


nce, 


HUS the popularity of American 

makes is almost proportionate to 
the influence American motor theories 
have exercised over the French de- 
signers. Proof lies in the fact that 
before the American invasion, nine- 
tenths of the French cars had only four 
cylinders. Last year’s Salon saw the 
launching of French sixes; this year 
sees imitative eights. “The French hope 


that we cannot count up to ten. 
To discourage American competi- 
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Mr. Louis Mansfield Oggle 
corresponds with Mr. Faultless 
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Dear Mr. FAuULTLEss: 


Permit me to tell you how your pajamas brought 
romance into my life. 

It is seldom that anything breaks the boredom of 
us idle rich—ah, sir, Tuxedo, Newport, New York. . . 
these are the prisons in which our souls beat out their monotonous existence. 

Last winter, I spent the unbearable months in Sicily, at Taormina. There I met an 
Hungarian countess, darkly exotic, strangely rapturous. On first sight I abandoned 
my desire for permanent bachelordom. But, alas, two others at our hotel became rivals, 
leagued against me, and, under the strength of their combined efforts, I slowly lost 
ground. One was an Italian nobleman, polished, suave and experienced; the other a 
count from southern France, fiery, hot-headed, a passionate, persuasive lover. 

But Fate was on my side. 

A graduate of Y..., I always carry with me a souvenir bulldog. One of those 
toys with eyes that pop out in round, glaring bulges. Somehow it got out that in 
our hotel was a caricature of Mussolini. The Fascist local of Taormina stormed down 
upon the hotel one night, confiscated my bulldog, roused everyone, lined us up in 
the hallway, and delivered a lecture on liberty and freedom. 

There was the Italian nobleman, draped in an ungainly nightgown that flapped 
dismally above his bare shinbones . . . the Frenchman, in old-fashioned pajamas 
all bunched and messy, with the string ends dangling from beneath the coat .. . 
and I, cool, natty, easily nonchalant in a striped pair of Faultless Nobelt Pajamas 
whose waistband, expanding and contracting with every breath, made my trousers 
fashionably graceful. The countess, in a filmy wrap, had no eyes but for me. 

Sir, Tuxedo, Newport, even New York, now seem spirited, lively places, where 
existence is a glorious adventure with Mrs. Oggle. 

I thank you for your supreme nightwear. 











Sincerely, 


Leap Oxgle 


P.S.—The first English word the countess spoke was “Exquisite!”—uttered when 
she saw my Faultless athletic shirts and Nobelt equipped shorts. 


ne , 
Faultless Nobelt Pajamas 








“The nightwear of a nation’ since 1881 











CRAVATS 
Made by 


CHENEY 
BROTHERS 








Accustomed to 
good company 


Cheney Cravats are perfectly at 
home with custom-tailored suits 
and shirts, and bench-made shoes. 

And speaking of cravat fab- 
rics, Cheney Suede Velour, a cloth 
of close woven silk is particularly 


good for semi-formal wear. 
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tion, this year the cheap French car 
have become cheaper. ‘There is 

Peugeot at 13,500 francs, colored 
green. The newly launched British 
Rosengart is inexpensive, smart, and 
small, and so is the pretty new F. N., 
a Belgian product of the Fédération 
Nationale, that can make 120 kilo- 
metres an hour. But the new Citroén 
Six was doubtless the real prize of 
the show. In its honor, the figure six 
is written in electricity on the Tour 
Eiffel and, judging from the crowds 
around the Citroén stand, it is also 
written on the French heart. The 
new false cabriolet at 34,000 francs 
is, false or true, one of the neatest 
gadgets on the European market today. 


Y following in the recent post-war 

steps of Ziegfeld, the Palace has 
opened what it calls a real pre-war 
French revue. This means that half 
the skits are played in English but that 
the chorus, as advertised, wears tights. 
They wear even more than is adver- 
tised. Indeed, costuming, in the 
charming sense of the word, has come 
back on the boards via “La Beauté de 
Paris,” in which women are dressed as 
women nine times out of ten and the 
tenth time appear as nothing more un- 
natural than Falling Leaves. One of 
the other new features of the show is 
the face of Edmonde Guy, admired by 
amateurs for several years back, but 
now officially labelled as belonging to 
“The Most Beautiful Woman of 
Paris.” Her figure, which is equally 
beautiful, is no longer mentioned, for 
she is the city’s latest star and as such 
covered with skirts and glory. But 
she can still be remembered as one of 
the trio of nude and lovely Guy sis- 
ters, two of whom have disappeared 
from view, their place in family pan- 
tomimes now being taken by the 
borzois or coachdogs in the cast. 

The second important theatrical 
item concerns the success of “‘Broad- 
way.” Certainly the French have 
given it their regards. ‘They have 
filled the house, and the press has given 
columns to authoritative definitions of 
hijackens and bootleaguers, thus thick- 
ening the mystery, especially for New 
Yorkers. For years the French drama 
has been confined to the puerilities of 
mere parlor adultery. The recent in- 
fluence and popularity of American 
plays infers that crime is at last taking 
precedence over punishment. 

The third major item concerns th« 
triumphant Paris début of Grace Moore, 
at the Opéra-Comique. Miss Moore ha 
an excellent voice; she suffered neithe! 
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from nervousness nor from lack of a 
precious spontaneous appreciation freely 
offered her by the hardened Comique 
subscribers. As an American Mimi 
in the city of that character’s very Gal- 
lic death, Miss Moore’s position was 
delicate, a dilemma she solved by as- 
suming the rdle in Italian. 


HE Guitrys, with their taste for 

the historical incident and at- 
tendant kneebreeches so becoming to 
Mlle. Printemps, have opened a new 
3onapartist operetta with pretty, occa- 
sional music by Oscar Strauss. Stat- 
ing that his audiences, weary of fiction, 
desired only the documentation now in 
vogue, Guitry has shrewdly given them 
both in his plot. He shows his fol- 
lowers that history is fiction by pre- 
senting himself in Act I as_ the 
middle-aged, obscure Louis Bonaparte, 
busy at a love affair with a young 
provincial actress. In the last act she 
celebrates her centenary by mumbling 
to a journalist (Guitry again) a legend 
of lies about the dead lover, who by 
becoming Emperor of France had 
muddled every capacity for veracity in 
her simple heart. ‘The ironic idea 
thus entailed is excellent comedy- 
theatrics; the Guitrys, as usual, play 
ably to their particular clientéle, who 
find in them, rumor to the contrary 
notwithstanding, two of the most per- 
sonable painted pillars of the modern 
French stage. 

Also worth citing is the remarkable, 
and so-called French, film of Zola’s 
“Thérése Raquin,” directed by that 
rarely excellent French  régisseur, 
Jacques Feyder. It was made in Ber- 
lin and features (so far as we are con- 
cerned) the German, Wolfgang Zil- 
zer, as Camille. Produced as it was in 
Prussia, it is one of the finest films the 
French have ever turned out. Feyder, 
to be recalled for his curious “Visage 
d’Enfant” of a few years ago, is now 
in your midst; First National has 
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@” new Golden Arrow Collar has been but a few 


weeks on the market. Yet reports from the university 


CT) 


centers indicate that the undergraduate, who was the first to 
popularize the sports-collar, has “gone over” to Golden Arrow 
with a rush. For it combines the ease of a soft collar with the 
immaculate good-looks of a beautifully starched fabric; it’s 
light as a feather, flexible as a reed, and appropriate for every 


occasion off the athletic field. 


The better outfitters have Golden Arrow in your size, in five 


smart new styles. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc., Troy, N. Y. 


C 
35 cents, 3 for $] oe 
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We Went to the Heart of 
Things When We Created 








i pi is why the centers of 
these delicious chocolates are 
so different from those of ordi- 
nary confections. 


The fillings are a skillful blend 
of the most delicious things we 
know—freshly roasted nuts, 
smooth caramels, nougats and 
jellies that melt in your mouth. 
And just to be different (and 
perhaps a bit snooty) we didn’t 
put a cream in the box! And to 
be snootier still, we initialed 
every piece, to indicate the kind 
of center. 


Acquaint yourself with the 
candy which was created to win 
even the most exacting of modern 
feminine hearts. At all fine drug 
stores and clubs. Get a box to- 
at leading hotels, clubs and 





day 
restaurants—$2. per pound. If 
your dealer does not sell Sweet- 
heart Sweets—drop us a card 
and we will tell you where to 
procure these fine candies. 


SWEETHEART SWEETS CANDY CO. 
85 Fifth Avenue 

FROM 

OF 


THE HEART 


THE SUGAR CANE 














bought his Zola film for American con- 
sumption. Do not miss it. 

N the theory that the way not only 

to the heart, but to patriotism as 
well, lies through the stomach, Agnes 
Butler has opened the Butler’s Pantry 
(American fried chicken, waffles, 
Golden Bantam corn plus excellent 
French wine) in the Passage Jules- 
Chaplain in Montparnasse. For those 
who tire of a French diet of snails and 
frog-legs, or even for those who do 
not, the Pantry is opportune. The bar, 
with stools, tables, and counter in blown 
blue glass, is one of the smartest bits 
of modern decoration in the Quarter. 
The food is delicious and reliable, com- 
ing as it does from the hands of what 
were supposed to be old Georgian 
mammies until they turned out to be 
two indignant young’ college-trained 
negresses from Bangor, Maine. 


NE of the most brilliant modern 

krench writers has just been post- 
humously reinterred as a_ politician. 
Go-getting French chamber-of-com- 
merce men, from the 
Butchers Union at the Paris markets, 
and various 


wardheelers 
brass-buttoned military 
civic Pooh-bahs recently assembled at 
the dedication on the symbolic Mount 
of Zion of the Maurice Barrés memorial 
and monumental lanterne des morts. 
Barrés, with his nobly phrased cult of 
ego, love, and learning, was easily the 
most influential thinker and writer of 
the early 1900’s, and probably the 
basis for what is most brilliant and 
troubling in the eclectic young literary 
schools of today. His “Du Sang,” “De 
la Volupté,” and “De la Mort” still 
form a rule of perfection for prose. 
But he was unfortunately born a pa- 
triot as well as a writer: he went slight- 
ly Victor Hugo, made speeches, became 
a Nationalist, president of patriotic so- 
cieties, even a deputy, and wrote a 
four-volume partisan “Chronique de 
la Grande Guerre.” 
from poetry to politics. “The recent in- 
auguration of his monument 
more balderdash from the French press 
than has attended the burial of any 
man of learning, not excepting the 
torchlight procession which constitu- 
ted the funeral of Anatole France. Ad- 
mired by the truly élite of his decade, 
Barrés has been improperly immortal- 
ized by a pillar, bearing four of his 
most political quotations, carved to 
face the four winds, and shaped like 
a noble traffic 
to glorify some policeman of letters. 

—GENET 
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qL Living 
luxuriously is as 
much a matter of 
where as of how 
The location of 
Tishman Apart- 
ments is as care 
fully selected 
as the construc 
tion is carefully 
planned. 


+ 


Now Ready for Occupancy 


941 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 


8-12-13 Rooms 


° 
410 EAST 57th STREET 


Adjoining Sutton Place 
6-7 Rooms 


Send for Booklet of Our 
Apartment Homes 


TISHMAN REALTY 
& CONSTRUCTION (CO 
785 MADISON-AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 


ii. 
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LASSIES 
KEEP WARM 


SS 





we? ae? Sa? SP 


in their new creations by The New 
York Exchange. For School . . . For 
Parties . . . For Play . . . All de- 
signed by experts whose work is con- 
sidered by many as the choicest to be 
had. Prices are moderate. Your visit 
whether or not you purchase, is wel- 
come. And when you are in the 
neighborhood at lunch time drop in 
at our cosy restaurant. 


NEW YORK EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
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THE NEW YORKER 
AND | KNEW THE TOWN 


(WITH A NOD TO CHARLES G. SHAW) 


KNEW the town when the North 

River above Fourteenth Street was 

crowded with shad nets every 
spring, when the bowsprits of sailing 
craft overhung South Street from Han- 
over Square to Peck Slip, making a 
pergola effect, when the Mary Powell 
was the fastest craft afloat and there 
weren't a hundred motorboats in the 
whole harbor, and the Daniel Drew 
and Dean Richmond ran on the Al- 
bany night line. 

I knew the town when one could 
catch striped bass off the rocks at Fort 
Washington, and Jesse Lewisohn’s 
naphtha yacht Vixen, with Lillian Rus- 
sell reclining in a deck chair in the 
cockpit, was one of the sights of the 
Hudson River. 

I knew the town when Bill Quigley, 
the Battery boatman, would row you 
out to your ship in his Whitehall skiff 
for a quarter—and hold you up for a 
dollar to bring you back. 

I knew the town when Brooklynites 
out for a lark took the ferry from Ful- 
ton Street ( Brooklyn ) to Jersey City 
for a summer evening’s excursion on 
the bay and a beefsteak dinner in the 
Pennsylvania Railroad station restau- 
rant. I knew the town when Piel 
Brothers’ East New York Brewery 
made the best Pilsener brewed in 
America. 

I knew the town when the pro- 
jected Syndicate Building, twenty- 
six stories, now called the Park Row 
Building, was sneered at by old New 
Yorkers as an impractical Chicago 
idea. It was the tallest building in the 
world when finished in 1902. 

I knew the town when Oliver 
Hitchcock’s basement restaurant at 
Park Row and Beekman Street served 
the heaviest “sinkers” and the largest 
plate of “‘beef and” to be had in town 
for fifteen cents, when Johnny Mee- 
han, junior partner of the firm of P. 
Dolan & Nephew, a little further 
up Park Row, coll slice corned beef 
so thin you could read a newspaper 
through it, and when Dennett’s in Park 
Row was decorated with Bible mot- 
toes. 

I knew the town when the Broad- 
way cable cars, unable to slow down 
in turning around Union Square, gave 
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N the smartly dignified surround- 

ings of Park & Tilford “5th and 
57th” you will find her... the 
connaisseuse at tea. She has trav- 
eled to far places and famous... 
she has sipped her “dish of tea”’ in 
old English inns...has ordered 
patisserie delectable in Rumpel- 
mayer’s, Paris ...And here, too, 
she finds her cultivated taste served 
with the delicacies due an epicure 
... finds courteous service truly 
reminiscent of tea-time on the 


Continent. « « e e >. 


PARK & TILFORD 
5 “Avenue a 37°Street 











King for a Day 


“I Can’t Give You Anything but Love”’— 
From “Blackbirds of 1928." Two corking Harry 
Richman features that are going strong. 


“King for a Day” 4035 
Album No. 12—Symphony No.8, B Minor 


~- (Unfinished) Schubert. The Cleveland Orches- 
tra. Complete on three twelve-inch rec- 


ords, 50150-1-2 


*‘Don’t Mess Around with Me” —Darktown 
syncopation by the Hotsy Totsy Gang. Fox trots, 
‘Jubilee Stomp’’— By The Washingtonians 


4044 


“I’m Waiting for Ships that Never 
Come In’’—Nick Lucas has achieved a perfect 
record. Fascinating crooning and the strumming 
of two guitars. 


*Marcheta”’ 3968 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


SAU 7 tf, rE 








There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 


PANATROPES: RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








the corner of Fourteenth Street and 
Broadway the name of Dead Man’s 
Curve because of the number of pe- 
destrians killed there, and one could 
take a Sixth Avenue cable car at the 
Battery and ride all the way up to the 
end of Amsterdam Avenue at Fort 
George, where there was an amuse- 
ment park. 

I knew the town when there were 
crosstown lines in Seventeenth, Eigh- 
teenth, ‘'wenty-seventh, and Twenty- 
eighth Streets, and crosstown passen- 
gers in the Thirty-fourth Street line 
|} were usually set sneezing from the 
chlorine fumes generated by the stor- 
age batteries which propelled the ve- 
hicles. 

I knew the town when Wana- 
maker’s was Hilton, Hughes & Co., 
when Macy’s was at Fourteenth Street 
and Sixth Avenue, when Lord & 
Taylor were at Twentieth Street and 
Broadway, handy to the Continental 
Hotel at Nineteenth Street, where they 
served the best whiskey sour in New 
York; when Altman’s was at Eigh- 
teenth Street and Sixth Avenue, Mc- 
Creery’s and McCutcheon’s both near 
Stern’s in Twenty-third Street, and 
Hearn’s and Daniell’s just where they 
are now. 

I knew the town when Paddy 
Roche, who still sports the largest 
mustache in New York, was a member 
of the Assembly and ran the Saranac 
Hotel where Brokaw Brothers’ Broad- 
way store now stands, next door to 
the Metropole, where the Considine 
brothers served the biggest free lunch 
north of the Bowery, and when Jimmy 
Regan, later of the Knickerbocker, 
was running Pabst’s where the 
Times Building (not the Annex) now 
stands. 

I knew the town when Berry Wall, 
King of the Dudes, used to take 
society folk on slumming parties to 
Little Hungary in East Houston Street, 
where Max Schwartz served a highly 
potent Hungarian wine called Szomo- 
rodny. 

I knew the town when anyone 
who wanted to buck the tiger and 
had the price could find a game at 
Canfield’s in Forty-fourth Street, Joe 
Ullman’s in Thirty-third Street near 
the Waldorf, or Big Tim Sullivan’s 
Occidental Hotel at Houston Street 
and the Bowery; when Al Adams, 
the Policy King, was still einslaiall 
by Captain Goddard, Frank Moss, 
and other reformers, and William Tra- 
vers Jerome was still a judge of 
Special Sessions. 





—FRANK PARKER STOCKBRIDGE 
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The 
YACHT CLUB BOYS 


appear nightly during 
dinner and supper 
in the 


AMBASSADOR 
GRILL 


Dinner Dancing—7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing—11:15 to closing 


THE ITALIAN GARDEN 
for Tea and Dancing 
4:15 to 6:15 
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Table Reservations 
LOUIS CANTONE 
' The Rhinelander 9000 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


They Begin to Come 
Back—Two Enigmas— 


A Little Gaiety 


yeti Age 4: 
back. It’s the 
big news of the 
early music season; 
for the famous Phil- 
adelphian is rather 
more than a great 
conductor. He is a publicist of exceed- 
ing subtlety. When he travelled 
abroad on a year’s leave of absence, 
he left his band in charge of two di- 
rectors of high repute. Conductors 
usually select alternates who will injure 
neither the orchestra nor the resident 
leader’s reputation; Mr. Stokowski 
either chose or acceded to the choice 
of ambitious batonniers who might have 
changed his orchestra’s style and who 
might have made an always easily for- 
getful public let Mr. Stokowski drift 
out of its memory. 

Mr. Reiner expended his finesse on 
Mr. Stokowski’s orchestra. Mr. Mon- 
teux thumped his way through half a 
season. ‘The result, so far as the New 
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York public was concerned, was the 
conclusion that Mr. Koussevitzky and 
the Boston Symphony Orchestra had 
become our principal itinerant attrac- 
tion. The trip of the hypnotic Mr. 
Stokowski, said some of the wise boys, 
had made it possible to evaluate more 
accurately the Real Merits of The Phil- 
adelphia Orchestra. After all, they 
announced, that organization is only 
human. Audiences which were not 
under the spell of Mr. Stokowski’s elo- 
quent back apparently were not so 
enthusiastic about the ensemble which 
never has seats for sale. In other 
words, it was up to Mr. Stokowski to 
prove, on his return, that he was not 
just a myth. 

It took about four measures of Mr. 
Stokowski’s own, but unacknowledged, 
orchestration of Bach’s “Wir glauben 
all’? an einen Gott” to show that Mr. 
Stokowski was no myth and that it 
would be a hot winter for other con- 
ductors. The celebrated back is the 
same tailored miracle—and the orches- 
tra is the same euphonic miracle. 
Brahms’ Third Symphony, which few 
directors can make consistently effec- 
tive, came off resoundingly, and the 
concert concluded with a superlative 
performance of the Overture and 
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Metzel 


Lstablished 1874 
Zand 4 E. Forty-Fourth: Street 
NEW YORK 
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OUR 


RECORDS 


show that the 
manager purchases 
only the choicest 
viands to be served LS 
at these hotels 


HWe=—— 
NAVARKO 


A kesidential Hote/ 


112 CENTRAL Park SoutH 
(West 59° Stmeet) 
Mok Fie Mn Theis 





and in the hark Plaza Section | 


HOTEL WYNDHAM 
42 West 58 Street 
built owned operated by Samme/ Minskot¥ 











ASTIDIOUS New 
Yorkers who insist on 
luxuriousness which is 

not intrusive—a loca- 
tion at once convenient 
and exclusive—will find 
this apartment-hotel 
superbly well suited to 
all their requirements. 


The SULGRAVE 
67th STREET and 
PARK AVENUE 
Telephone 
RHINELANDER 
3600 























A Furnished Apartment? 


Just ask me and I will search out 
the furnished apartment that 
spells home to you for the winter 
or a year. 


MISS SANDERS 


GAINES, VAN NOSTRAND & MORRISON 
383 Madison Ave. Phone VAN. 5825 
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Venusberg Music from “Tann- 
hauser.” The orchestral situation had 
reverted to the status of 1927. 

There is no notable change in Mr. 
Stokowski or his methods. He seems 
to be a trifle plumper, which is, I hope, 
a symptom of his physical ability to go 
through with his year’s work. He 
also has taken to transferring the baton 
from the right hand to the left when 
most of the orchestral activity is at 
his port side. His bob is even more 
becoming than the familiar blond au- 
reole—at least, so I understand from 
authorities on such matters. Somnst 
nichts. Stokowski’s back! 

A novelty on the program was the 
“Marchen eines Gyps-Gottes.” There 
are six movements, the composer is 
Lyof Knipper of the younger Soviet 
group, and it has some sort of illegiti- 
relationship to the celebrated 
“Fire Bird” suite. However, the im- 
portant event of the evening was not 
the novelty, but a revival: Stokowski 
redivivus, 


W* have with us, evidently for 
the season, Mr. Zaslawsky’s 


Beethoven Symphony Orchestra, and, 
in spite of the pomposities which the 
management has been detonating, the 
orchestra is a good one, The string 
section, which contains a great many 
erstwhile recitalists, has a fine tone, the 


mate 


winds are capable, the brasses—except 





for a few uncertainties in the horns 
reliable, and the tympanist is Alfred 
It is good to see Mr. Friese, 
one of the boss kettle-drummers of our 
time, again in action with a symphony 


Friese. 


orchestra. 

Mr. Zaslawsky himself still remains 
as enigmatic as the Elgar Variations 
with which he started his season. He 
seems to know his scores and he seems 
to have command of his men, and still 
there are curious lapses. In any event, 
he is the iron man of the baton. His 
opening program contained two sym- 
phonies, the “Enigma” Variations, 
which Mr. Zaslawsky largoed into full 
symphonic length, and the Stravinsky 
“Petrouchka.” Of the two symphonies, 
Howard Hanson’s “Nordic” 
fared better than the Brahms Fourth. 
This is early Hanson, and shows th 


Opus 


young composer’s striking grasp of his 
Mr. 
more sophisticated musically since he 
composed the “Nordic,” but the sym- 
phony holds its own easily with any 


medium. Hanson has become 


recent importation. 
The chief difficulty with Mr. Zas- 


lawsky seems to be his expansiveness; 


he is a specialist in needlessly broad ef- 


Possibly he will attain a better 


fects. 
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balance of tempi in concerts to come. 
He has an excellent instrument at his 
disposal and the future of the Beethoven 
Symphony rests largely with the con- 
ductor. 


HEN you go to hear the Bee- 

thoven Symphony, don’t miss 
the program magazine which is dis- 
tributed in the lobby of Carnegie Hall. 
Proofreading and punctuation help to 
make this publication uncommonly gay. 
You may learn, for instance, that “the 
Brahms Fourth was first played in 
America at a public rehearsal in Boston 
on November Ist, 1926,” that Paul 
Kochanski “refuses to stoop to trickery 
or hocum,” that “the Beethoven Cycle 
will comprehend the immortal nine 
symphonies of the Master,” and that 
Mischa Elman is “‘noted for sensuous- 
ness and sweetness of tone.” 


M*: ELMAN, by the way, returned 
1 to the recital stage last week, 
and although he played a Handel 
Sonata with due sobriety, it soon be- 
came patent that he is still luxuriating 
in his “sweetness of tone.” For sheer 
fiddling gifts, he has few competitors, 
and his audiences love him. If only he 
would be a little more gentle with such 


works as the Brahms G major Sonata! 


—k. A.5S. 


CONCERT MUSIC 
RECORDS 


Fostering Foster and 
Shooting Schubert—A 
Few Contributions from 


The Old World 
LBUM sets are 


piling up so 
rapidly that for to- 
shall 


many 
individual 


day we pass 


over the CX- 
cellent 


discs in favor of the 





de luxe editions, except for the Odeon 
list, which is not so prolific in sets as 
Victor Columbia. — Brunswick’s 
most recent offering of a complete 
work is the Rachmaninoff 
Symphony, beautifully played by th 
Cleveland Symphony Orchestra under 
Nikolai Sokoloff, who seems to be a 
specialist in this composition, This 
symphony is Rachmaninoft’s finest 
orchestral effort (yes; I know about 
“The Isle of the Dead”!), and the 
album is a fine addition to any col- 


and 


Second 


lection. 


Victor has announced a complete 
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Pee 
Steichen 
What finesse in artistry these new 
Douglasses show! Slim Silhouettes, this 
one fashioned in chaste severity, that one 
deftly etched with traceries to catch the 
sunbeams. 

In sterling, in yellow and green gold, 
14x filled—turned by Wadsworth whose 
craftsmanship brought watchcases a thou- 
sand new charms. In enamels, inlaid; in 
odd leathers, breath-taking things to see! 
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There are a dozen or more such Doug- 
lass Lighters action, of 
course, and matching in their new 
chanical perfection the genius their cases 


automatic in 
me- 


show. 

They are in your stores An offering to 
those who, knowing Douglass usefulness 
and Douglass precision, seek now the 
beauty that fine personal things should 
possess. 


RAN( CO, A. W. W. KYLE CO., MONTREAL 
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“Good to 
the last drop’’ 
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rare flavor 
_many coffees 


skillfully blended 
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RE/TAURANT CRILLON 


Large tables, comfortable chairs, alcoves for 
téte-a-tétes, fine Mosse linen, delicate crystal 
and silver, and delectable food by Baumgarten. 


OPEN SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS 


277 PARK AVE N6é EAST 48™ST. 








FIREPLACE | 
EQUIPMENT | 


= ‘ } 
Home life tre- A 
| | 


volves about the 
hearthstone. The 
right furnishings 
are most impor- 
tant. Write for 52 
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MD 
The Heather-Mathews Co., Inc. 16 EAST52™ STREET, N-Y. 


1 411-5 Avenue | ..Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 
at 37th St. 


A complete collection in our showrooms 
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“Bohéme,” which will be reviews 

next week or thereabouts. Anoth: 

Victor album is a series of four doub! 

discs devoted to Stephen Collins Foster 
This series was made by Nat Shilkre: 
and the Victor Salon Group, and it i 
as good, in its way, as Mr. Shilkret’ 
Victor Herbert assortment. Mr. Shil- 
kret knows that the Foster songs ar 
sentimental and he lets loose his as- 
tounding mastery of schmalz on them 
The result would be heartrending wer 

it not for Mr. Shilkret’s nice sense o 
when to hold back the schmalz barrage. 
In short, here is the best gift set of th 
fall season. 

Columbia, still advancing the inter- 
ests of the late F. P. Schubert, has 
issued the B flat Trio, played by Myra 
Hess, Yelly D’Aranyi, and Felix Sal- 
mond, and the G m: jor piano Sonata, 
performed by Leff Pouishnoff. The 
individual expositions of the Trio are 
up to the standards of the fine artists 
participating in the work, but the en- 
semble is not so smooth as that of the 
Messrs. Cortot, Thibaud, and Casals 
in the Victor set of the same work. 
Victor is not altogether remiss in doing 
its bit for Schubert, and dabblers in 
comparisons will find it amusing to play 
the Victor and Columbia versions of the 
Trio, one after the other. If Colum- 
bia has not equalled Victor in the Trio, 
the balance is restored by a matching 
of Coleeibin's set of the C Major 
Symphony igainst — Victor’s. Sir 
Hamilton Harts and the Hallé Or- 
chestra, playing for Columbia, have 
turned out a more interesting and 
more euphonious symphony than Leo 
Blech and the London Symphony for 
Victor. 


Pema of Johann Strauss are 
advised to hear Odeon’s recording 
of selections from ““The Gypsy Baron,’ 
by Edith Lorand and her Orchestra. 
Odeon’s Strauss records, most of = 
by Mlle. Lorand or Dajos Bela, 

the genuine Strauss. ‘They are sel 
pean recordings. Odeon also has re- 
vived Weber’s Jubilee Overture in 
fine, hooraying outburst by Dr. Weiss- 
mann and the Grand Symphony 
Orchestra of Berlin. —R. A. S. 


The Rev. Bunts preached a very earnest 
and impressive discourse based on the 
conversion of Lydia under the teaching 
of St. Paul and then extended a cordial 
invitation to the unshaved to come for 
ward.—People’s Defender, West Union 
O. 

Why so cordial: 
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KEEPING FIT 


A SYSTEM FOR WALL STREET MEN 
WHO FIND WEEKEND GOLF 
INSUFFICIENT DISCIPLINE 
FOR GROWING 
WAISTLINES 


ISIT daily the safe-deposit vault 

in which you keep your securities. 

Distribute your documents, certifi- 

cates, etc., among several small boxes, 

and select these solely for their positions 
on the wall. 

Have two parallel boxes on the low- 
est tier, next the floor. To reach 
these, you must stoop till it hurts. 

Have two other parallel boxes so 
high on the wall that you can just 
draw them out when standing tiptoe. 
This will provide the stretching exer- 
cise so desirable for the abdominal 
muscles. 

Two more boxes, shoulder-high, at 
arms’ length, will furnish excellent 
chest-and-shoulder — exercise. Fine, 
also, for wrist and forearm, if care is 
taken to have the boxes heavy with 
cvood bonds. 

Do not over-exercise at the start. 
It is best to wear a low, loose collar. 
Once daily is usually sufficient, except 
when there is a panic in the Street. 
Then the vault may be visited twice, 
even three times, between one and 
three. —ARTHUR H. FoLwe.u 


REFORM 
It’s squarely up to Mr. Hays 
To make the movies change their ways, 
For rules and laws must keep abreast 
Of everything by progress blessed. 


When films were altogether mute 
And actresses more dumb than cute, 
All osculation held too long 

Was ruled (and rather wisely) wrong. 


3ut now that they’ve invented sound 
The censors ought to shift their ground 
And make a plea that filmdom’s czar 

Should frown on kisses heard too far. 


—PARKE CUMMINGS 





MWS THE 


SURPLUS 
THAT COUNTS 

















Not the closets you simply have to have. 
Not the inches necessary to clear the 
top of your head. Not the windows that 
save a room from utter darkness. They 
don’t make for pleasant living. 

It’s the closets you wonder how to 
fill. .. the ceilings you can’t possibly 
reach ... the windows that flood the 
room with sunshine . .. These spell 
comfort—pleasure. These have already 
sold 87% of the apartments at 1060 
Fifth Avenue before its completion. 
Those that remain are one 15 room at 
$87,500 and 11 rooms from $50,000 
to $74,000, Maintenance $8575 and 
$4900 to $7252. 100% cooperative. 


Immediate occupancy. 


Selling Agents: 
JOHN H. CARPENTER, JR., INC. 


660 Madison Avenue 
Regent 7182 


1060 
FIFTH 
AVENUE 


The Sunnier Corner of 87th Street 
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{2 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES | 


LY RIC Sitinces murs. and’ sat 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 
DENNIS KING yx: 


The 3 MUSKETEERS 
ZIEGFELD Tess... 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris Howard Marsh 
Eva Puck Sammy White 
Helen Morgan Edna May Oliver 


and 
CHARLES WINNINGER 








-—{ THE THEATRE GUILD presents |}— 





——{ GILBERT MILLER ATTRACTIONS|— 


EMPIRE Thea., B'way, 40th St. Eves., 8: 4 


OLYMPIA. 


A New Comedy by FERENC MOLNAR 


LAURA HOPE 
CREWS 


FAY IAN 


COMPTON HUNTER 





Thea., 124W. 43St 
Evs.8:30Matsa 


HENRY MILLER’S Thur. & Sat. 


“Wise, Witty, Wicked Comedy’’—American. 


HEAVY TRAFFIC 


with 


MARY BOLAND 
REGINALD MASON 





Thea., 45th St. Ww. 
MUSIC BOX ate. “ tee hg ~ 


& Sat. 
GILBERT MILLER 
in association with E, Ray Goetz presents 


BORDONI 
PARIS 


A MUSICOMEDY 
with Irving Aaronson’s 


"THE COMMANDERS” 








{ SCHWAB AND MANDEL’S} 
Two Genuine Musical Hits 


IMPERIAL 
THEATRE 


45th St. W. 
ROBERT GUS 


of LB'way 
POP. MATS. 
WED. & SAT 
HAL \LLIDAY SHY 


with EVELYN — 
HERBERT BS 


CHANIN’S 

wa'st. | GOOD 
THEATRE 

ven. | NEWS 
WED. & SAT. 


SECOND YEAR 


FAUST 


Thea. ,W. 52dSt. Evs. 8:30 
GUILD," Thur. & Sat., 2:30 


<9 2:90 


STRANGE 
INTERLUDE 


John 


GOLDEN Trea , 58th E. of B’ way 
EVGS. ONLY at 5:30 





— 











SAYS STARK YOUNG 
In the New Republic 


Miss West has glamor . She is alive... she shines, 
she astonishes—-shocks if you like—engages and 
puzzles you . . . ensemble playing best in New York 


JACK LINDER PRESENTS 


AE WES 
“DIAMOND LIL” 


R O YAL E 45th west of B’way 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 


Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK sis?" 


SHINE” 
G50. M. COHAN BR Eo" 1 


“ 








48 St., W. of B'way. Eves. 8:30 
LONGACRE Mats. Wed. & Sat. 3 7” 


+ “Picturesque, Romantic, Exciti 
—Watts, Heruld- Teibune 


RICHARD 


BENNETT: 














SPECIAL ELECTION DAY MATINEE 














THEATRE 


WHITE'S APOLLO W.42nd ST. 


EVES. 8:20—MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 2:30 
9TH EDITION 


GEORGE WHITE’S 
stv SCANDALS ii; 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 


GEORGE 


GUY ODETTE DE WOLF 
ROBERTSON MYATIL HOPPER 
in the romantic musical Hi 


hite Li Mt ei 


$ THEA. oe Based on 
ooteons 7th Ave. ay incidents in \ 




















48th St. Theatre Wea. a Set. — 


"I was 1 puaresees and Entertained.” 
Heywood Broun, Telegram 


GENTLEMEN 
of the PRESS 


A NEWSPAPER COMEDY By WARD MOREHOUSE 
Staged by GEORGE ABBOTT 





f 
eran Sete as ae LIFE OF F CHOP IN? 
ELTINGE "i," ouP 3S" 


7th SENSATIONAL MONTH 
LEW LESLIE’S 


‘BLACKBIRDS’ 


[ LEWIS E. GENSLER presents | 
A NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 


UPS-A-DAISY 


with William Kent, Luellar Gear, Buster West, 
Roy Royston, Russ Brown, Nell Kelly, John West, 
Caits Bros. and Marie Saxon 


THEA. 44th St. West of B’ way 


SHUBERT Even, 8:30. Mats; Wed. te Sat. 








SEATS 8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE : 
| ehST. Sam H. —— Presents 
THEATRE 
ees |IMARX 
AT 8:30 
MATts |BROTHERS 
WW in the New Musical Fun-Fest 
AND SAT | _**A Ab 
AT 2:30 CRA 99 








MIDNIGHT SHOW THURSDAY 
Thea. W. 45th St., Eves. 8:30 


BOOTH Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


Edgar Selwyn’s new comedy success 


“POSSESSION” 


with 
MARGARET LAWRENCE 
Edna Hibbard Walter Connolly 


{ JED HARRIS PRESENTS |—— 


- THE 
A NEW PLAY 
By Ben Hecht & Chas _ Mae Arthur 
Staged by Ge S. Kaufman 
TIMES SQ. THEATRE, W. 42 St. 
Eves. at 8:30 Matinee Wednesday & Saturday 











PATTERSON McNUTT Presents 
THE BRILLIANT COMEDY 


THIS cit LOVE 


CALLED 


A New Comedy by EDWIN BURKE 
with VIOLET HEMING, MINOR WATSON 
45th St 


BIJOU THEATRE  ,,,.) it" Sku 











7th Av. 


EARL CARROLL Sins S0" 255 
W. C. FIELDS ari! cotton" 


7TH EDITION OF 


EARL CARROLL VANITIES 


with RAY DOOLEY—JOE FRISCO 
DOROTHY KNAPP and 56 BEAUTIES 
VINCENT LOPEZ (Himself) & HIS BAND 











Arthur Hopkins presents “MACHINAL,” 
a new play by Sophie Treadwell, at the 
Plymouth Theatre, W. 45th St. Production 
designed by Robert Edmond Jones. Staged 
by Arthur Hopkins. Evenings 8:30. Matinees 
Thursday and Saturday. 
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BEN BERNIE'’S 
MUSIC 


means that your party is a 
These fa- 


mous dance orchestras are 


huge success. 


available for all occasions. 


745 Seventh Ave., N. Y.C. 
Circle 6344-5-6 


Herman Bernie General Manager 








ALL TALK—ALL LAUGHS 








SEE AND HEAR 
WARNER BROS. 
LATEST 
100% ALL TALKING PICTURE 


GEO. M. COHAN’S 


OME TOWNERS 


BROS. THEATRE 
B’way at 52nd St. 





WARNER 








WILL ROGERS 


(Pinch-Hitting for Fred Stone) and 


DOROTHY STONE 


IN A ROUSING MUSICAL COMEDY 


“THREE CHEERS” 


GLOBE THEATRE!:*-** St, ¥" &:3° 











The smartest play in town 


The 


HIGH ROAD 


A Comedy by Fred’k Lonsdale 
FULTON Evenings at 8:30 


Wed. Sat. 2 


4S8t.W 
of B’ way | Mats. 











Direction LEO BRECHER 


ot. oF. oe ee oe. in a a me 
on Oct. 

DOLORES COSTELLO in “Gleriou ‘bets ye 

ie & Wed. ay aE 30 A 3I—COLLEEN MOORE 


“OH K Thu Fri 
MARY ASTOR & ilove UGHES’ 









1& 
HUGHES in “ Heart 


LEXINGTON | 


Oct. 27, 28, 29—CLARA BOW in 
‘Flee t's In’: Oct. 30 to Nov. 2— 
“THE LIGHTS OF NEW YORK” 
100° Talking picture; Nov. 3, 4, 5— 
Colman & Banky in “Two Lovers” 
in Sound. 


















THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Crime Wave—A 
Miraculous Melody— 
The Stage and the Sea 


LTHOUGH 
women’s clubs 
and mothers’ clubs 
throughout the land 
are protesting against 
the output of under- 
world pictures, two 
more have made their appearance this 
weck, “Me, Gangster,” at the Roxy, 
and “While the City Sleeps,” with Lon 
Chaney, at the Capitol. 

Lon Chaney’s is the better of the 
two, which isn’t saying much. He 
plays the part of the ruthless, dauntless 
plain-clothes man, with a heart of gold 
and a deep respect for innocence. It’s 
a movie full of machine-guns, tear 
bombs, chases over roofs, third-degree 
scenes, finger-print business, all the ac- 
coutrements of gangster-police society. 

Often the film is exciting, though 
never very unusual. Naturally the 
shooting is fine stuff for the Movietone. 
I don’t believe it was at this picture, 
but it must have been at one somewhat 
like it that a pistol went off in the 
not long and was not 
even That’s_ the 
compliment the new art has yet re- 
ceived. 





audience ago, 


noticed, biggest 


EING about our dear New York 
life, both these films are often ac- 
companied by “East Side, West Side,’ 
with no reflection, of course, upon the 
candidate. “Me, Gangster” is 
occasionally enlivened by ““Tammany.” 
This picture is about the son of a district 
boss who falls into bad company, gets 
caught after a hold-up and is sentenced 
to jail. 

There is a general undercurrent of 
uplift throughout the movie, so the boy 
naturally reforms at the end, 
gather that he is going to support his 
wife and 
writing his memoirs for the Saturday 
Evening Post, in which the story of the 
film appeared originally. 


664 [ ‘ueé MELopy oF Love” is the 
“100 per cent talking picture” 


now at the Colony. It’s a film with- 
out a written caption, if don’t 
count one or two excerpts from letters, 
but from this innovation 
few flickering moments of good pho- 


also 


and you 


aged pare nt—possibly by 


you 


aside and a 








ACCIDENT 


awith THOMAS MITCHELL and KATHERINE ALEXANDER 
fameny 


A new American Comedy 


by FLOYD DELL and THOMAS MITCHELL 
 * “packed with laugh wallops’ wae 











MIDNITE SHOW 
EVERY SATURDAY 11:45 
ALSO ON ELECTION DAY 


“i OLSON 


THEBISINGING FOOL 





TWICE DAILY 2:45 and 8:45 
SATURDAY 3-6-8:45-11:45 
SUNDAY 3-6-8:45 











B’way at 


WINTER GARDEN 50th St. 








8:30 


LYCEUM fist fF Bo 7 
GEORGE M. COHAN presents 


The American Actor 


WALTER HUSTON 


in Ring Lardner’s American Play 


“ELMER:..GREAT” 








THEA... W. 44th St. Eves. at 
0 Mat Wed. & Sat. 2 0 


ERLANGER 


GEO. M. COHAN’S COMEDIANS 


POLLY WALKER 


in the hit of all musical hits 


““BIiLise* 














A. H. WOODS presents MAXINE 
FAY BAINTER ELLIOTT’S 
“JEALOUSY” THEATRE, 
JOHN bern 
HALLIDAY |""."75"* 




















a bird 
in the 


hand 


is worth two in the bush saga- 
ciated the clever cinema cus- 
tomer, so why beat about the 
broadway shrubbery when you 
are certain that new york’s best 
entertainment nests happily 


at the paramount 7% 


where 





**bhuddy’”’ rogers goes 
tiger hunting in the 
jungles of old nas- 
sau in ‘“‘varsity,”’ 
paramount’s newest 
sound picture— p.s. 
the tigers are blind 
—and the jungle’s 
trenton 





and 


on the stage is cambria’s 
revue “‘step on it”’?... with 
insteps, step-ins, and eddie 
peabody plus the para- 
mount stage band 





and 
hy atthe organ, jesse crawford, 
Am doing the unexpected, the 
G original, the delightful .. . 
i ; we mean, he pleases. 
at the rivoli— Prd, 


united artists 


is erich von stro- 
heim displaying un- 
usual technique in 
a lovely, detailed 
and seductive pro- 
duction ‘“‘the wed- 
ding march,” a par- 
amount sound pic- 
ture, that implies 
much and means it 





are 
oor 
UDEN1 


at the rialto 


“wings” that grand 
aerial picture by 
paramount is now 
displayed for all to 
see at popular prices 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





tography, it has nothing whatever to]! 


recommend it. | 

The dialogue might have been writ- 
ten in 1880 for a suburban Drama 
League, and it is spoken with the verve 
of the freshman annual performance 
for the endowment fund. As_ the 
story deals with a Tin Pan Alley re- 
cruit there are several chances for songs 
in it, and as it is about the war, we hear 
“Madelon” again and a chaste excerpt 
from “Mademoiselle from Armen- 
titres.” 

Mildred Harris is the little French 
girl who sings for the brave American 
boys at the front, and then with Gallic 
enterprise turns up ina Bowery cabaret, 
still singing with success. In fact, so 
great is her success that when the poor 
hero, whose hand had been crippled in 
the war, hears her perform he is cured 
as if by a miracle and is able to resume 
his playing. 


B™™ DaNIELs honors the Para- 
mount at present in “Take Me 
Home,” a sentimental comedy of back- 
stage life, pleasant enough in an un- 
important way, with one good lively 
brawl between two actresses. 
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ren: at the Strand, is 
about the love of a sailor for a 
tugboat captain’s daughter, played 
prettily enough by Dorothy Mackaill. 
They want to get away from the cruel 
sea and the rough waterfront and go, 
if I recall the details correctly, back to 


the farm. —J.C. M. 


COUNTRY SENTIMENT 


You ask me the reason I didn’t stay? 
Through the open door I could see, 
that day, 
A thistle-field in creative mood, 
Weeds in the yard where an old 
horse stood, 
A ragged apple-tree bare of fruit 
And a ragged crow that had rolled in 
soot. 
The mail didn’t come. 
ran down. 
That very night I was back in town. 
—GENOVA CHARLOT 


The clock 


A stick of gum, which he was chewing, 
probably saved the life of Ralph Rutt 
when a sewer he was digging in front of 
his home, fell in on him. The gum lodged 
in his throat and prevented sand and 
water from entering his lungs. He was 
imprisoned for 20 minutes.—Boston 


it’s 





almost 


a hand-made permanent 
that you receive at jean’s. the 
foundation for it, of course, is a 
wonderful machine, the finest 
yet created. but the finished 
quality that makes it your per- 
manent wave, as suited to your 
hair as it is becoming to your 
face, can only be achieved by 
the skilled hands of jean opera- 
tors. 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 

















ITerald. | 


And the flavor, luckily, lasts. 


; 
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ms 
cighteen Gramercy lark 


SOUTH 


th 





A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 
Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
$15 to $22.50 per week, 
GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 
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COURT 
GAMES 


Mortalities and Replace- 
ments—Fall of the 


Mighty—Newcomer 


T is not only the 
football coach, it 
ot seems, who has to 
‘ta worry about re- 
placements. In spite 
of the fact that the 
squash teams of the 
university clubs are made up of alumni, 
who are immune, of course, from eligi- 
bility and classroom requirements, the 
club lineups can be wiped out as com- 
pletely as those of any college football 
clevens hard hit by scholastic troubles. 
Johnny Jacobs, the Harvard Club 
coach, is now in a position to attest to 
this; at present he badly needs a couple 
of first-rate players. Of the team that 
finished as runner-up to the Columbia 
University Club in the Class A tourna- 
ment last year, only a bare nucleus 





remains. Fillmore Hyde is again re- 
nouncing squash for the delights of 
Bermuda, William Rand, Jr., and 
Hewitt Morgan are going to devote 
most of their energies to court tennis, 
and Morris Phinney and George M. 
Rushmore are not expected to be 
available. 

It may be that this state of affairs has 
changed somewhat since I last saw 
Jacobs, but in any case Harvard’s 
chances in the league championship 
which is just getting under way are very 
poor indeed. ‘The team will have to 
depend largely upon Charles F. Fuller, 
Murray Taylor, G. B. Woods, E. H. 
Hemingway, C. J. Mason, Jr., and 
I’, S$. Ritchie, of whom only the first 
two are ranked in Class A this year. 

If Harvard has to fall back upon 
this group of B men it is doubtful that 
t will finish in the first division, for 
the competition from Columbia, Yale, 
nd the Crescents will be as stiff as it 
was last season. Yale did not present 
0 strong a lineup last year as it did 
reviously, although the return to form 
f Tom Coward kept the club in the 

inning for the championship—and it 
nters this year as second favorite to 
Columbia. 


: is a long cry from the days when 
Harvard and Yale domin ited 
quash, to find both of them playing 
cond fiddle to another club. It sug- 
sts that the days of their supremacy 
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Th e Even ing Deécolletage 


ne interpreted by Lily of France—the Evening 
Duo-Sette Sives you euldu ghd back lines that 


are flat, lovely, and young, At Quality Stores. 


Lily of France 


New York City 
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CONCEALED! 





Try this one on the 
Superintendent 


Asx him to fix the radi- 
ator after you’ve covered it with 
a Tuttle & Bailey Radiator 
Cabinet. *** He will probably 
say: ‘‘There ain’t no radiator.”’ 
** * And then you’ll realize how 
cleverly these Cabinets concea! 
discordant radiators—how much 
they really are fine furniture. * ** 
More so, in fact, when you’ve 
selected the particular model to 
harmonize with your decorative 
scheme from Tuttle & Bailey’s 
large variety of styles and color 
finishes. * * * Bear in mind that 
these beautiful cabinets embody 
the 82 years experience which 
this House has had in the heat- 
ing and ventilating fields. * * * 
Mail coupon for informative 
booklet on Radiator Conceal- 
ment. 


Showroom one block from Grand Central 
Telephone MURray Hill 8600 





U The Raleigh 








TUTTLE & BAILEY MFc.Co. 


Established 1846 
441 Lexington Avenue, New York 
Sirs: Please send ‘‘New Artistry in Radiator Concealment.”’ 
Name 


Address 


N.YKR 10-27-28 














have passed, and it is a happy augury 
for the game, indicating as it does the 
spread of the sport in the other clubs. 
Last March, when Rowland Haines of 
Columbia met B. H. O’Connor of the 
Crescents in the final of the Class A 
championship, it was the first time that 
Yale and Harvard had both been shut 
out from the title round. 

Haines, who led his team to the 
league championship in addition to win- 
ning the individual title, will again be 
the mainstay of Columbia, along with 
his brother, Dallas W. Haines, Gardner 
Hirons, Murray Lee, R. H. Rheutter, 
Jerome Kerbeck, and John D. Ken- 
nedy. Dallas Haines had the best 
record of any of the Columbia men. 
Out of eleven matches played in the 
league, he won ten, a record which 
was excelled only by that of Dr. Mix- 
sell of Princeton, who was victorious 
in all seven of the matches he played. 
Morgan won six out of seven, and 
Rowland Haines and William Rand 
nine out of eleven each. 

Strangely enough, Hyde had the 
poorest record of any man who en- 
gaged in the Class A tournament. He 
lost all five of his matches—which goes 
to prove that one can’t lay off for a 
year, come back, and win when put 
at the top of the lineup. 


bear 
season — Is 


PLAYER to watching 

during the Milton 
Baron of the Fraternity Club, which 
has entered a team in the A division 
for the first time. Baron had little 
opportunity to play last year, since he 
was ranked in A and so could not com- 
pete on his club’s team. This season 
he will be playing regularly, and I ex- 
pect to see him win a ranking within 
the first five. Here is of the 
smoothest players in the game, danger- 
ous at close quarters, with a wonder- 
fully flexible wrist and a_ great 
backhand. I know of no other player 
who has a brighter future than has this 
young protégé of Walter Kinsella and 
Frank Ward. —A. D. 


one 


IMAGINE a carload of National Geo 
graphic magazines. We have just 
about that many, from 1905 to date.— 
Adv. in the Times. 


Well? 
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When the late Walter W. Law 
started to invest his money in 
farm lands in the county to 
the east of Ossining, in West- h 
chester County, the Village of I 
Briarcliff Manor was born. si 
Even at that early date, 1890, F 
Fish & Marvin had been an , 
organized business for a year. \ 


Each one of the intervening 39 
years has found the organization V 
serving a wide public, until today 

















eleven branch offices, located and u 
organized for service; cooperate n 
with those who would live in beauti- b 
ful Westchester or Connecticut. I 
& . \ 
lish ® Marvin : 
Since 1889 : 
527 Fifth Ave., New York 
Phone Murray Hill 6526 
, ( 
c 
| 
: v3 h 
THE CALUNME T 
¥ 0 
Y \ 
| 
V 
©) 
( 
y | Near Park Ave. ‘ca . 
y 
Yi 1 Room, Bath ' ‘ 
!] $1000 to 1300 
2 Rooms, Bath t 
$1600 to 2000 S 
3 Rooms, 2 Baths . 
S 
$2500 to 3200 
Serving Pantries with , 
Electrical Refrigeration 
New fireproof apartment t 
Complete home units 
Restaurant 
Hotel Service Available ] 
Immediate Occupancy 
Representative on Premises 
| 
Lexington 1393 ‘ 
} 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Mixed Grill — Oppor- 
tunity Knocks — More 
Einstein Influence 


T has been a 

mixed week of 
art, ranging all the 
f way from the truly 
moving French Hos- 
} pital show to the 
shenanigan of Mr. 
Archipenko, who 
has apparently read too much Einstein. 
In between there have been some 
struggling Americans: some who strug- 
gle too hard and some not enough. 

As for the French show at the 
Wildenstein Gallery, it is for the bene- 
fit of the French Hospital and well 
worth your dollar. ‘The pictures in 
the main room alone are worth that 
much, even if you derive no moral 
benefit from contributing to charity. 
It is a collection owned by Mr. and 
Mrs. Chester Dale, who have gone 
places and seen things, and as a rule 
know the good French names. The 
group to us was an amazing example 
of heterogeneity, running from Van 
Gogh to Marquet, but the pictures are 
carefully selected, and those that the 
hanging committee is proud of are 
hung in full view; the others are rele- 
gated to the side room. 

We would be content all year if 
once a week we could walk into a 
Van Gogh ora Gauguin or a Toulouse- 
Lautrec. ‘This show is running over 
with them. ‘The self-portrait in it is 
one of the best of the series that Van 
Gogh did of himself; some say that 
it is the best. We have not seen them 
all. It is a burning, thrilling thing and, 
as in all of Van Gogh, is a perfect 
treatise in pure color. There is also 
the little infant head that is seldom 
seen around these parts. Of the five 
Gauguins, the still life and the land- 
scape are new to us. These two, again, 
would likewise be worth your dollar. 
There are also two superb Cézannes, 
two Derains, and the fine ‘‘Peonies” 
picture of Braque. 

None of us see enough of ‘Toulouse- 
Lautrec. Here we have the famous 
“Jane Avril” and two others of note. 
Then there is the marvellous “La 
Jungle” of Henri Rousseau, and _ his 
“Enfant sur les Rochers.” Matisse 
has his remarkable experiment with the 
pointillist 
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school—historically 





The MILK 
BOTTLE 


Habitat — Suburban 
porches, fire escapes, 
window sills. While 
many New Yorkers 
have never seen a 
milk bottle, they have 
more than a nod- 
ding acquaintance 
with the milkman. 





For the 
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first time in History - - 


Fruit Juices “Bottled in Nature” 


Nothing synthetic, diluted or 
adulterated about Wholjuice- 
it’s the “straight goods”. Genu- 
ine, fresh fruit juices, nothing 
more, nothing less than nature’s 
own product. As the label reads— 
“pure, uncooked natural juices, 
no preservatives.” You simply 
pour and serve from the bottle 
instead of bothersome squeezing 


and straining the fruit itself. 


Formerly fruit juices could only be 
preserved by cooking, the aid of ben- 
zoate of soda or other preservatives. 
These 


color, taste and freshness of the live, 


processes change the flavor, 


natural juice. 


Now! by the secret Wholjuice dis- 


covery of Matzka, a Polish scientist, 
the juice of grapes, oranges and other 
fruits are bottled retaining all their 


natural elements, vitamins, fruit sugars 


* * 






and mineral salts. The invigorating 
and natural tonic benefits of fresh fruit 
juices on the digestive system, en- 
dorsed by Dieticians and Physicians, 


are yours in Wholjuice. 


Wholjuice is guaranteed to remain 


free from deterioration or fermenta- 
tion as long as the factory seal remains 
unbroken. Serve it at breakfast; for 
sherbets, salads, desserts or wherever 
a recipe calls for fruit juices. The vital- 
izing mixing qualities of Wholjuice 
in punches and cocktails combines 
health with pleasure. Something to ap- 


preciate the morning after. 
Park & Tilford, 


Acker, Merrill & Condit at Madison and 46th and 
68th 


Wholjuice is now available at 
6th and Sith, or any good dealer will ob- 
tain it for you quickly. It is alevo served at the 
Hotels Roosevelt, Waldorf-Astoria, Astor, 
McAlpin, the in Brooklyn and others. 
Charles & Co., and Retail 


Distributors 


Bos«ert 
Special Wholesale 


Keiry 


t Hubert $t.,.N.Y.C. * 


Day Pune Juue Core., Sole Distributors 


Montreal * Los Angeles 


EM ————— 










Wholjuice Grape — _ — — 
tordeaux Blane Sauternes. ) . , " . ’ 
Bordeaux Rouge Burgundy y / | i | 
. in 4 oz. bottles, pint , i | 3) 
quart and gallon sizes. | i | = a“ — } 
8 oz. and pint bottles. sa 3 
_ Nothing More-Nothing Less 
* * ~~ 3 SE PE 











Why wait 
til you’re stout? 


When unhealthy, unwanted 
adipose weight first begins to 
convert gentle curves into un- 
gentle, unsightly ones, dislodge 
it at once! Banish it forever with 
regular, consistent use of the 
Savage Health Motor. 

Difficult and unpleasant? On 
the contrary, the pleasantest, 
easiest means imaginable of 
maintaining one’s physical fit- 
ness. Just one demonstration by 
any of these leading stores puts 
at rest all doubts. 





SAVAGE 
HEATTH MOTOR wzeete «rio ibe 6 om 


Exerciser and Reducer 
Patents applied for by J. G. De Remer 


Price Complete $122.50 


Lewis & Conger 
A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
Von Lengerke & Det- 


mold Co. 
John Wanamaker 


Davega Stores 

Stern Bros. 

H. & D. Folsom Arms Co. 
Gimbel Bros. 


Hammacher, Schlemmer 
East of the Mississippi & Co. 
BROOKLYN 
Abraham & Straus, Frederick Loeser & 
Portable Compact Inc. 0., Inc. 


The Namm Store 
JAMAICA 


A Product of Savage Arms Corporation J. E. Hardee Co. 
DISTRIBUTED BY 


DISTRIBUTING 


NEWARK 
L. Bamberger & Co. 


CORPORATION 
NEW YORK CITY 


x om 
Oo)i5 


SAVAGE PRODUCTS 
100 EAST 42nd STREET 


| East 78% St. 
| Delightful Studio Building 


WITH A TRUE EUROPEAN ATMOSPHERE 


| 169 East 78th Street 
| 3 Room Suites 


Each with a large studio, 18 x 30, high ceilings 
From $2400 up 


Apply ROGER B. EMMONS 


19 West 44th Street Vanderbilt 8371 
or rental office on premises Rhinelander 3249 
Part 


»2 
ar _ ox 


‘ , D 
ANY CLOSET sHonT¥ayo & IN ONE MONTH 
. « « here is an in- 2, Bee Miller, a 
genious space-sav- olumbia niversity J vi wi . 
| ing unit, that slips ILLER INSTITUT 
right into your 1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 
| present closet and 


(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
brings order out of 
chaos. Used with 
our other clever 
clothing devices it 
creates an_ ideal 
wardrobe for any 
home. 


PHILIP HALL 


38 East 497TH STREET, 
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Miss Washington’s Tea Room 
A quaint atmosphere and 
delicious food 





Luncheon Dinner 


156 Waverly Place Spring 4913 
Half a block west of 6th Ave., near 
Washington Square 


ANGGAGE 
New York 
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esting—the delightful “Paysage,” an 
his “Pot of Geraniums” that we woul 
walk any distance to own. 

Picasso rounds out the list 
Laurencin. We were almost converted 
to Modigliani this time. Over th 
border, then, are the other things that 
evidently interested the owner but did 
not charm us: Leprin, Lhote, Luka, 
Oudot, Galdou, and so on. Whether 
you believe in hospitals or not, you 
should believe enough in art, and 
American collections of art, to visit the 
show. 


wit! 


AST we blew 
hoarse over the Opportunity Gal- 

lery in the Art Center. So this year 
we shined our trumpet and waited im- 
patiently for the opening of this great 
gateway to fame for the unknowns. 
But something has gone sour. The 
first Opportunity show of the season 
is a rather feeble affair. If this is all 
that the modest violets have been doing 
by their mossy stones during the long 
summer months, we fear for our great 
school of primitive art. But perhaps 
the unknowns have merely become 


season ourselves 


gallery-conscious and are awaiting the 
late season before bringing out their 
wares. Anyway, in such shows you 
usually get the most enjoyment out of 
the purely unsophisticated. John T. 
Hailstalk is such a natural, and _ his 
“Summer House” is good in that cate- 
gory. Josef Meert had a nice tonal 
theme in a little water color. Manfred 
Schwartz in his “Landscape” achieved 
St. John Dix is rather 
bad Prendergast. About the only can- 
vas in the place that we cared for was 
the landscape of Louis A. We had 
first been attracted by the portrait and 
then moved on to this, thinking, “The 
man can paint.” Looking for identifi- 
cation, we found the anonymous desig- 
nation, so we suspect a hoax. Anyway, 
Louis A. is far ahead of his field. 
Boardman Robinson chose this group; 
however, as we say, the better-known 
of the great obscure may have been 
hiding until cold weather brings th 

patrons back to town. 


Of} pee has a showing of Vuko- 
vic. This young man was not 
one of the two Americans chosen by 
the firm for its medals of recognition, 
but during the year he attracted its 
attention with his water colors. At first 
glance you are rather charmed by the 
primitive touch, but as you go around 
the room you begin to doubt its sin- 
cerity. The study and the still life have 
nothing in common with the “Hay 


something. 
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Harvest No. 2,” the “Sunflowers,” or 
the “Picnic.” In these attempts we 
find a great deal of strength. ‘The 
color is sometimes raw but often pleas- 
ing; the studies have a quality of earth 
about them that is refreshing. If the 
suave and dead “Still Life” had been 
left out of the collection, we might 
have thrown our hats into the air for 
another real primitive. We hope that 
this picture was one of the League 
masterpieces; the young man is said 
to have gone there several months. 


HE same sort of feeling came 

over us as we went around at 
Rehn. Here Henry Mattson is having 
his first full-sized show. 

We were charmed by the “Hill 
Farm” and “After Rain,” but were 
saddened by the portraits and the 
“Geranium.” Indoors, the young man 
seems to go Woodstock and become 
careful; the little outdoor things have 
some mood in them and, now and then, 
some fine color. Much of this is mud- 
dy, but as cloudiness is a god in that 
school of painting, we cannot say that 
this quality was not intentional. Matt- 
son seems to us to be in the front rank 
of the group that Rehn sponsors, 


= is having a mechani- 
cal holiday at the Anderson Gal- 
leries with his new invention, described 
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Among those snapped at the Meadowbrook Polo Games were Messrs. Keith 
Morgan and F. Johnson. Mr. Morgan’s last is a John Ward, sketched below. 


Real Pictures of 
Real People fF , 


SHOW JOHN WARDS 


Run through any dozen news- 





pictures of well-known society 


people and you will find many of 





the men wearing John Wards. We 
have checked this, with society 
news- photographers at many 


smart events. 


Seen on prominent men—the 
“Roehampton.” Priced $12. 


¢ JohnWard 


MEN'S SHOES 


555 5th AVENUE, New York City (North of 45th Street) 


Other convenient shops in New York, Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 
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HEN you air your pipe in public, 

restrain yourself! Load up with Sir 
Walter Raleigh Smoking Tobacco. That 
powerful pipe of yours will be reduced to a 
state of companionable mildness. Sir Walter's 
a mild mellow blend of choice tobaccos. 
The last pipeful is as cool and fragrant as 
the first because it’s kept fresh in the tin by 
a wrapping of heavy gold foil. Sir Walter 
is a tobacco that behaves itself in public. 


LIMITED OFFER 
(for the United States only) 


If your favorite tobacconist does not carry Sir 
Walter Raleigh, send us his name and address. 
In return for this courtesy, we'll be delighted 
to send you without charge a full-size tin of this 


milder pipe mixture. 
Dept. N, Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 


























heretofore. Surrounding this machine 
is a full showing of the late work of 
the painter-sculptor-inventor. Archi- 
penko is mad over form. Sometimes 
this escapes him, and sometimes he al- 
most has it within his grasp. The fact 
that he never quite achieves what he 
is after is his genius. He is continually 
searching for the ever-receding goal 
of beauty and is happiest when he 
touches it for a fleeting moment. In 
the present show we liked best the 
“Mother and Child,” “Wounded,” 
and ““Two Women.” In these we feel 
he has come closest to his heart’s de- 
sire. As he works himself up and on- 
ward he becomes more clear; some 
of the earlier studies are too mystic 
for us. His adventures into ceramics 
are interesting, and several of the 
bronze torsos are beautiful achieve- 
ments. The show is a generous one 
and you do not have to watch the 
machine unless you wish, It will be 
on for another week at the Anderson 
Galleries. 


NOEDLER has a pleasing show of 
Early English sporting prints. 
These are for the collector and even 
for modest homes. It is a handsome 
gathering of the best of the fox-and- 
horse school, with one or two rare 
gems, such as Rowlandson and Howitt. 
It will be on view for a few more 
days. ... The Ceramic Art Show ends 
this Sunday at the Metropolitan Mu- 
seum.... Dry points by Robert Aus- 
tin can be seen at Harlow, McDonald. 
. Paintings of the Southwest by Ken- 
neth Adams are at Ferargil. .. . Robert 
Philipp is at Babcock until the end of 
the month... . The Brooklyn Museum 
has a show of typical lithographs... . 
Textiles and paintings by Leopold Pil- 
lichowski are sponsored by the Women 
of the Central Synagogue, 35 East 
Sixty-second Street. . . . The coffee 
houses are not exempt; Miss Corbett’s, 
33 West Eighth, is holding a show of 
Hans Foy, William Simon, and Jo 
Malonee. ... Marie Sterner has a show 
of modern water colors and prints... . 
Heinrich Pfeiffer is having a show at 
the new Gatterdam Gallery. ... The 
Arden Galleries Eda 
Sterchi until November 9 and Georges 
Hilbert until November 20... . Until 
the middle of November Neumann will 
show A. F. Levinson, and Weyhe 
will exhibit Ganso. —M. P. 


announce 


WANT to buy sloths, the upsidedown 
animals ?—Adv. in the Billboard. 


Nx ype. 





OCTOBER 27, 1928 





Ballad of a Booster 


OW Mr. Brown (that’s not his 
name) 

Was lank and lean and scraggy. 
The clothes that hung upon his frame 

Were woebegone and baggy. 
"You can’t fit me!” he used to gloat, 

“Though worthy your intentions, 
You haven’t got a suit or coat 

Of my unique dimensions!” 


Our worthy tailors toiled for days 
To fit him to perfection. 

He donned his suit ... then sang our 

praise 

In this and that direction. 

The clothes we sell are made so well 
That one man tells another, 

And we increase our clientele 


By father, friend and brother! 


wer order: $3 9.50 











37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 








a 











YOUR PRIVATE ALPS! 


Air that refreshes . . . a view from river 
to river... and a quiet that brings the 
country into town. Such is a terrace 
apartment, the most distinguished place 
to live in New York. And those at 
The Dryden are a delight. See them; 
ask their rental. It isn’t high. 1, 2 and 3 
room suites, furnished or unfurnished. 
Large rooms, serving pantries, large 
closets. Light, refrigeration and maid 
service included in your rental. Excellent 
restaurant. 


The DRYDEN 


APARTMENT HOTEL 150 EAST 39th STREET 
Gaines, Van Nostrand & Morrison 
383 Madison Avenue 
Vanderbilt 5825 Renting Agents _—_ Lexington 7060 














OU LL BE PROUD 
OF THE FLOWERS THE 
GREENHOUSE SENDS. 


the REENHOUSE 


FLOWERS 
62 EAST 34th ST. ASHLAND 3543 











THE NEW YORKER 


MOTORS 


In or Out—Enough of 
Lavender — Inmumnicrant 


Couple—Boatlin: ? 
EING already 


mildly distress- 
ed over the fantastic 
names with which 
some of the motor 
B makers christen their 
. B offspring, we were 
distinctly startled by the label of the 
new La Salle “collapsible cabriolet.” 
For a close inspection of the vehicle as- 
sured us that it was not likely to col- 
lapse, nor was it, to this conservative 
soul, a cabriolet. It is an enclosed car 
with a rear quarter which can_ be 
folded back. The back-seat riders can 
therefore ride al fresco, or they can 
put the roof into place again for pro- 
tection from rain, cold, or the too 
curious gaze of the world. In other 
words, it provides all the opportunities 
of a rumble-seat roadster, and all of 
the dog, with none of the risks. The 





body is robin’s-egg blue, and the 
moldings are slightly darker, while the 
top and the rear quarter are khaki; 
$3,203 in New York. 

Cadillac has a more virile-looking 
vehicle for $3,725 as it stands. This 
is a poppy-red roadster with smart trim- 
mings, well suited for football games 
and likely to be visible within a mile of 
any goal- -posts ; and, moreover, there’sa 
good point about the rumble-seat. It 
is decently upholstered with plenty of 
padding, and has—as we have de- 
manded in these fit nl cele 


EENLY aware that the real prob- 

lem of the younger generation is 
the matter of inadequate allowances, 
we have been looking for an autumn 
car that can be squeezed out of the 
monthly parental remittance. For this 
need Willys-Overland provides two 
Whippets, convertible coupé-roadsters, 
in each of which the top of the front 
compartment may be lowered. These 
ire finished in leather, both front and 
rear, and are turned out with gray 
flanks and brown upper-half. The four- 
cylinder model costs around $875 in 
New York, and the six, around $1,000. 


OR a few observations on motor 
trends, we must return to the 
La Salle-Cadillac ménage. La Salle 
has discovered that the back of an auto- 
mobile can be made vood-looking. We 
alluded some time ago to its use of 

















Born to the 
touch of 
silver 





You find them in sophisticated hands born to the touch 
of silver. In the haunts where pleasure is robed in silk, 
where well-dressed men speak to soft-voiced women, the 
silver Fireflies flash and the smoke rises through waves 
of low music. 


They are aristocrats among lighters — these sterling 
silver Fireflies by Clark. Never, for a moment, does a 
doubt of their lighting ability intrude. For weeks at a 
time, with one filling, they dispense their certain lights at 


a graceful flick of the wheel. 


Smudgeless they are, kind and clean to the thumb that 
lights them and as safe as a watch in the pocket or bag. 


At good shops, you will find an assortment of sterling 
silver Fireflies. Or you may come here and choose 
a pattern and we will direct you to a shop that sells 
what you want. 


CLARK LIGHTER CO., INC. 
580 Fifth Avenue New York 


FIREFLY 


Zan 


A “SMART-SET” LIGHTER MADE BY CLARK 
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nickel as a frame for the rear window; 
now it is applying a mold design to 
break the monotony of the entire rear 
expanse. 

The arrow motif is another feature 
which this house is stressing: the con- 
verging of lines, from the base of the 
windshield forward, to a point. ‘There 
is nothing new, to be sure, in this 
principle. Auburn introduced it; 
Chrysler has adopted it; and it is the 
mode of the current Oldsmobile. 
Apparently, it is the habit of the hour; 
and Fisher-Fleetwood have adopted it 
wholeheartedly. ‘There is a_ Fleet- 
wood custom town-cabriolet, for ex- 
ample, at $5,639, which plays lavishly 
with this theme. ‘The lines sweep up 
to a point just at the back of the hood 
hinges, and there is another embossing 








mat vici kid—so 
soft, so smooth a 
leather that it is like an t 
exquisite rich silk—now ' 
in such lovely colors as 
burgundy, bottle green, 
navy blue and brown... ( 
in this oxford with con- t 
trasting pipings. $18.50. 





which converges just behind the radia- 
tor cap. Another notable conceit is 
the use of a molding effect at the 
front of the hood, just back of the 
broad nickel side of the radiator 
shell. 

This town vehicle, by the way, is an 


example of what we meant by the re- SAOE( RAF | 
strained manner suitable for the years 








An Established Residential Hotel of discretion. Its deep blue coloring, SALON: 714 fifth ave 
set off by a black belt, is reserved and between 55* and 56* streets: 
; FITTING THE NARROW HEEL? " 


formal. “Though we have no real 
complaint to find with the interior, 


125 E. 50th St. 


"SIZES ttat10 . AAAA to O b 
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personally we do not care for its pearl- 
UST f. | s gray sterility. This is not mentioned — ~ 
ar enough Fo *: ,  . (Pe sj 
A as a reproach for Fleetwood; it is " 
° 2 y 
from Grand Cen- ; rather an expression of a sadness en- , ae - 
tial te Genes che ; gendered by all makers of expensive ae «x ara 
ra SsCcay mS ; : Ant Bind yx 
: | f; & bodies. In the tonneau of town cars a i ae m3 oO 
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noise and surge Of its @ there is usually too much of the frag- see ee “Gro 
: . : : OP ats xh a 
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terraces, serving pan- To. +s° 


tries with electric re-~ 
frigeration, hotel ser- 


vice and the Beverly- 











Divan Restaurant. oe" ‘| 
- La 
4 Ss ) 
1 to 4 rooms, ] 
fu ee , ” y , | Horoscopes | O 
a I 
unfurnished, Interviews by appointment. . $5.00 A 
|| 


Rentals by 


| Written Horoscope . . . $10.00 
year or month. | 
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: | 1450 Frances M. Courtney } 

. IL g145 | 

: ~ ; ) 4 21 Fifth Avenue New York | 

. Tel.: 10 A. M. to 5 P. M. Gramercy 3796 

: WALLACE K. SEELEY \ Gi 

. - 

Resident Manager” 1 itt 

. S ’ 

. z+ a Ti 

WONDER WORKERS d 

» : y . pa 

° . with Worn Shoes al 

. DouglasL.Elliman&Co. Dey Rebuilds, Relasts and Restores your shoes to (- 

y . look and feel like new—no nails—no stitches—using rI 

, Renting Agents a —— new European process. Leather shoes ol 

« » dyed by Dey from any color to any color. 

: 5 East 49 set Plaza 92 : R, 
15 East 49th Street laza 9200 Bring a pair Today—To Dey x 

° “x1 472 B’way, Room 210, Bryant 4326y.- 
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rance of lavender and old lace. For 
those who adhere to the conservative 
tradition, however, this Fleetwood is 
excellent. 


E confess to some curiosity about 

the happenings in Monmouth, 
New Jersey, where Durant opened 
with his new 1929 vehicles. For we 
had hopes that there would be a bit of 
pioneering done. Some may, in fact, 
e accomplished yet, if Durant goes 
ahead with his present plans to manu- 
facture the Amilcar, a tiny racing-type 
car. The present offerings are, how- 
ever, up-to-date rather than unusual. 
The radiator is high and the shell in- 
cludes the familiar grille across the 
front. ‘The light six has the advan- 
tage, unusual in a low-priced car, of a 


vibration damper. ‘This model, inci- 


dentally, sells for around $1,000 in 


New York, and has a_ wheelbase 
of 109 inches, two inches longer 


than its predecessor. It is a_neat- 
looking job and will add to the 
competition among automobile manu- 
facturers. 

Another newcomer expected on the 
horizon is the American-built Lancia, 
which have a_ private 
\merican showing sometime in Decem- 
ber, and to make an appearance at the 
Salon. The Lancia lines are interest- 
ing. ‘The car is hung very low; the 


promises to 


sides are high; and the windows long 
and narrow, giving a boatline effect. 
—NIcHOLAs TRoOTT 


LINES INSTIGATED BY 
AUTUMN 


The leaves are turning bronze and 
gold 

And gloriously red, I’m told 

3y those who’re fortunate enough 

To see the autumn do its stuff. 


For me, the only signs of fall 

Are painful ones. The worst of all 

Of them is that I have to buy 

A winter coat, and coats are high. 
—MarGARET FIsHBACK 


It was at Chappaqua that Horace 
Greeley built his home, built the quaint 
little chapel with its beautiful chimes. 
The same natural beauties, the same 
adaptitude to comfortable living that 
alled the Indians, that called Horace 
Greeley to Chappaqua, are not calling 
yvou.u—Real estate adv. in the Bronxville 
Review. 


We might like it anyway. 








— 
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Be zt known! She uses MELLO-GLO 


NDEED, new, wonderful 

MELLO-GLO Face Powder is 
fairly making history. Its exqui- 
site youth shade bestows a natu- 
ral bloom that neither time nor 
the elementscan easily displace 
MELLO-GLO Face Powder has a 
talent for clinging to the com- 
plexion longer and for banishing 
ugly shine permanently. 


For all its tenacity, MELLO-GLO 
Face Powderwillnotdrytheskin 
or clog the pores. It is knowingly 


made according to a rare French 
process from pure ingredients. 
The coloring matter is passed on 
by the Government Bureau of 
Agriculture at Washington. 


If spirits are low over the as- 
saults made on the complexion by 
Autumn winds, hie yourself 
blithely to the nearest store for 
MELLO-GLO Face Powder. All 
fine stores have MELLO-GLO 
Face Powder or will get it for 
you. 

















Give The West 
Indies Their Due 
... Sail On A 
Cunard Cruise... 


Why not go to the West 
Indies as the trip deserves? 
Comfort and luxury meet 
you at the top of the gang- 
plank ... Cunard decks are 
as wide and white as the 
café-lined streets in Havana. 
Cunard staterooms are as 
smart and well-equipped 
as any hotel room in a 
cosmopolitan resort... and 
by way of making the 
Caribbean perfect, you will 
have Cunard Transatlantic 
service in its lazy, turquoise 


waters ..e 


Three 16 Day Cruises - $200 up 


Visiting Port-au-Prince, Kingston, 
Colon, Havana, Nassau. 

S.S. FRANCONIA —From New York Dec. 1 
and Dec. 20, 1928. 


8.5. SCYTHIA—From New York Jan. 7, 1929. 


Two 31 Day Cruises - $300 up 


Visiting Nassau, Havana, Port-au- 
Prince, Kingston, Cristobal, Curacao, 
La Guayra, Trinidad, Martinique, 


Barbados, San Juan, Bermuda. 


S. S. CALIFORNIA—From New York Jan. 19 
and Feb. 23, 1929. 


For further information apply to 
your local agent 


CUNARD - ANCHOR 
WEST INDIES CRUISES 














THE CLASS OF °28 
GETS DOWN TO BUSINESS 


3 ND so I said to him: ‘Mister 

Grimes, I’ve come to ask you 

a frank question. Do you or 
do you not think it’s fair for this store 
to keep me in Notions and Dress Forms 
any longer? I’ve been there three 
months and I really think I ought to 
be promoted. The least you can do is 
to let me try Lace and Veilings or 
Dress Trimmings. You did promise 
me a real opportunity when I came in 
to see you last July.’ But there never 
was a creature as positively poisonous 
as that man. He glared at me and 
said: ‘All of our store executives must 
have thorough departmental selling ex- 
perience and I don’t think that three 
months in Notions is thorough experi- 
ence. There are women in that de- 
partment who have been there three 
years, and they don’t profess to know 
it all.’ Then I said to him: ‘Mister 
Grimes, don’t compare me with those 
ve gotten A_ in 
very best men in 
the country in the psychology of selling 
and the philosophy of retail merchan- 
dising and I think that I ought to...’ 
That was a mistake. He interrupted 
me right there: ‘Book learning ain’t 
everything, he said. ‘Your selling 
record in Notions and Dress Forms, 


women, please. 


courses under the 


miss, ain’t anything to brag about even 
if you have a Phi Beta Key!’ Imagine 
that! And from a man who 
a Te 
aint. 


says 


“BUT I don’t mind him—he’s just 

a cog, just a part of the machine. 
Old cog Grimes. He merely goes to 
prove what I’ve been contending ever 
since I got here—that you can’t get 
ahead in Chapman’s unless you have 
pull. I know an Alpha Epsilon from 
Wellesley who got into Art Wares and 
Bronzes when she’d only been here a 
week. Trust her for getting in. Any- 
body that has pull can get in right. Her 
roommate in her sophomore year has 
an uncle whose country place is right 
next door to Mr. Chapman’s, and what 
does she do but get herself invited up 
for the Labor Day weekend. ‘That’s 
how she worked it. That’s how. In 
two months she’ll be running this place. 
She might even turn out to be a stylist. 
I get pretty discouraged. It just seems 
as if a bright girl who has no pull 
can’t ever amount to anything. May- 
be, if I'd take her to lunch, she’d in- 
troduce me to the girl who has the 
uncle and I'd... Hell, what’s the 
either he’d tell me that he has all 
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.% Rochester, N. Y. 


under same manage- 
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Spend : 
Golden Days : 
at Pinehurst, N.C. 
There’s no toniclike Pinehurst, " 
N.C. climate. There’s no medi- 
cine equal to golden days of , 
golf and outdoor sports. d 
There’s a new friendliness in d 
the sunlight that streams into I 
your comfortable rooms at the f 
Carolina Hotel. * , 
Come to Pinehurst and e) 
benefit both your busi- B 
ness and yourself. It’s * 
just an easy trip on Vi 
comfortable Pull- ; 
a - ~] . a \ 
mans. 154 hrs. | alia fr 
y and reserva- 
tionsaddress 
General Of- 
fice, Pine- al 
hurst, N. C. ‘Ty 
- 
t. 
H 
' — # in 
: F 1 
& h 1 clr 
NORTH CAROLINA . 
sh 


America’s Premier Winter Resort 
Hot el, 


*The Carolina 


luxurious 


famed for its cuisine and thought- 
ful service, now open. Attractively 
furnished cottages for rent reasonably. 





————— 








New 


the 


N EW atmosphere of Hotel 
Syracuse. ~~ — 
YORK ERs iin, Te $3.00 


COME TO “- 








ment 


HOTE 





Yr feel at home in 
Yorkish 


Roy P. Bratnarp 
Managing Director 


POWERS HOTEL 


SYRACUSE 




















Four Miles from WESTPORT, CONN. 


New House 


Oi Bas FOR SALE 


Right on Saugatuck River 
AND Modern Improvements 
Summer Home Sites 
Cobb Estate Development 
Dyke & Wallace 





Tel. Westport 544, Ring 5 | 


J 
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e can do to worry about the Wellesley 
virls in the store, or else he’d do me 

great big favor and get me into Mops 
nd Floor Brushes or Vacuum Re- 
eptacles, and I can’t stand the aisle 
man there. That’s what he is. A 
Vacuum Receptacle, even though he’s 
\mherst. I never did like Amherst 
men. They put on the dog so, on ac- 
ount of the Coolidges. ‘This one went 
to school with John. When John was 
looking for a job, old Grimsey went 
over to Vacuum and asked him whether 
he couldn’t write to his dear old pal, 
John Coolidge, and tell John about 
the wonderful opportunities in the dear 
old store—offer him a chance to be a 
department-store executive, and what 
do you think of that? From the White 
House to Chapman’s. They’d do that 
for John Coolidge. And then they’d 
put him, to get his retail selling experi- 
ence, in Paper Patterns, or Women’s 
Bathing Suits, or Delicatessen. John 
and his detective in Delicatessen. 
Wouldn’t that be just too killing? John 
was smart. He was smarter than his 
friend Vacuum. He didn’t even answer. 

“Only a man’s got a chance here 
anyway. A man always has a chance. 
They grabbed up that Yale tackle as 
if he was a discount. His shoulders did 
it. But they guessed wrong that time. 
He was a total loss all through the foot- 
ball season, and every Monday he was 
in bed with a cold. They fixed him. 
They demoted him from Small Ori- 
ental Rugs to Linoleum. 


aw Mawr, ’27, went to work 
today on the west elevators and 
she’s tickled pink. They gave her the 











Lo! The Poor Commuter 


HO cares what the initials on his steed—there is 
always the same trail’s end. Always the same grim 
journey, whether it’s L.IL.R.R., N.Y.N.H. & H. or D.L.&W. 


Perhaps if you do nothing but commute, it’s all right. 
But unless it’s your life work, one day your nerves will 
jump the track. You'll come gibbering home to the wife 
and kiddies too weak to take cream in your tea. Lucky 
you, if they don’t ship you to Bellevue to pose for life asa 
locomotive. Lucky you if your wife finds that note in your 
wallet, “Darling, I feared this. Take me to Tudor City. 
God Bless Our Home.” 


Once there, the sad incident will be soon forgotten. 
Never another train to catch. Pleasant, quiet, suburban— 
yet just four minutes’ walk from Grand Central. Parks, 
restaurant, community store, garage, maid, laundry and 
valet service, radio expert—everything human ingenuity 
could devise. At reasonable rentals. Renting office East 
end of 42nd Street (Vanderbilt 8860.) 


PROSPECT TOWER and TUDOR TOWER —hotel apartments, 1 and 2 
rooms. The MANOR, The CLOISTER and The HERMIT AGE—housekeeping 
apartments, 1 to 5 rooms. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, INC. 
551 Fifth Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


LIVE IN 


‘Tabor Crry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 





93 














94 


here a motor-millionaire — 
there a Spanish diva—across 
the room Canada’s lumber 
king — surely that blonde is 


— 





the 
is going 


senmsomn... Famous names— 


girl whom Ziggy 
to star next 


familiar faces ... drawn to The 
Almendarez in Havana by the 


fame of its marvelous cooking. 


li 
After all, it’s the menu and cuisine 
that matter. 


the sustained popularity of The 


Which accounts for 


ROOSEVELT dining rooms, especial- 
ly among those whose paths have 
been set in distant places and who 


have learned from wide experience. 


ww 


BEN BERNIE 
and his Orchestra in the Grill 
during Dinner and Supper. 


THE 
ROOSEVELT 


MADISON AVE. at 45th ST. 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 





job because she’d spent a year at the 
Sorbonne. She’s the dumbest! She 
said to me: ‘After mature considera- 
tion, I have determined that depart- 
ment-store work offers an interesting 
and lucrative 
I have been encouraged to learn all 
aspects of this work.’ En- 

Yeh, I know by whom. 
nd downs. 


career for women, and 


phases and 
couraged! 

sy Grimes. 
I feel sorry for her, because she’s such 
an innocent. She thinks Grimes is 
just lovely. He said he might eet her 
into Toys and Games and she’s just 
tickled. She’s happy about it. Happy 
about that. I hope he does. It will 
serve her right. That Theta Mu from 
Vassar isn’t happy there. She’s all 
fed up. There’s a poisonous Princeton 
man there and he makes her work all 
the mechanical toys. She has the most 
awful time. She has to be a mind 
reader and a nurse maid and a maiden 


Learn the ups a 


aunt all in one. 

“The Barnard girls seem to be the 
only ones who’ve realized the situation 
and are doing something about it. I 
hear they’re forming a Protective and 
Benevolent Society of Barnard Girls 
who work at Chapman’s, and when 
they get that started no one who hasn’t 
at least a B.A. will get a look in here 
And _ that Grimsey, old 
dear.” PoPpKIN 


means you, 
—ZELDA F. 


LINES 


TO MY DEAR EMPLOYER 
WHO SEEMS BENT 
ON MAKING HIMSELF OBNOXIOUS 


Go-away and let me sit 
Quietly and rest a bit. 
I was up till half-past four; 
Please don’t ask for any more 
sright ideas, because I am 
Not inclined to give a damn. 


Just regard the day as done— 
I will not be put upon. 
Maybe at some later date 
I will try to emulate 
Something in the busy-bee 
Line, but we must wait and see. 
— Marne 


This town shed her last relic of the 
dark ages last Monday night when she in- 
stalled that new street lamp on the State 
Bank corner. All we lack now is an 
electric street railway and a central heat- 
ing plant to be a completely modernized, 
up to date city.—Livermore (lowa) 
Gazette. 


Those little finishing touches. 
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A Roomful of Modern 
Furniture for the Price 


of One Original Piece 


Chairs, tables, secretaries, beds, sereens, mir- 
rors, ete. One Example:—this bookcase, only 
$11.75 (slight charge for finish) . . . de- 


signed with movable shelves readily ar- 
rangeable in many attractive ways. You 
can have an interesting window-seat 
(see above) by combining two. 
Visit our workshop—it is worth- 
while. 





MODERNAEE 


541 East 17th Street 
FURNITURE Co. 


Telephone: Stuyvesant 7832 





KURY CRUIS 
THE] LUXUR ISETO Typ 














NE— 


A pleasure cruise exceeding 
every expectation—Luxurious 
comfort, perfect service, en- 
joyable entertainment on board 
the ‘Rotterdam.” 
Scenic. splendor, 
strange and thrilling 
sights in interesting 
Old World lands. 


The famous 
“ROTTERDAM” 


24,170 tons reg., 
37,190 tons disp. 


8th Cruise 
Leaving New York 
Feb. 7th, 1929 


Under Holland-Amer 


ines OWN Manageme 
71 DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 


ITINERARY includes Madeira, Casablanca (the 
playground of Morocco and North Africa), Cadiz, 
Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples 
(first call), Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, 
Jerusalem (the Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and 
Egypt), Kotor and Dubrovnik (on the Dalmatian 
Coast), Venice, Naples (second call), Monaco and 
the Riviera. Easter in Italy (April Ist). 

Carefully planned Shore Excursions included 
in Cruise Fare. Stop-over in Europe. Number of 
guests limited. 

COST OF CRUISE $955 UP 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge of Shor: 
Excursions. For choice — of accommoda 
tions make reservations NO 

Illustrated Folder “ 

Four Luxury Cruises 1929 
West Indies and Caribbean 
By the splendid oi! burning sister ships 


Volendam—!6 days. Jan. 26. Feb. 16, Mar. 9 
Veendam—29 days, February 12 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State St., New York and local offices in al! 
principal cities, or any authorized Steamship Agent 


y"’’ on request 
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THE NEW YORKER 


RECENT 
BOOKS 


The Good Old Days— 
Assorted Personalities 


HE book of 

the week for 
most of us is ““The 
Bon Vivant’s Com- 
panion, or How to 
Mix Drinks.” It 
is the reprinted man- 
ual of Professor Jerry ‘Thomas, one of 





the most celebrated bartenders of our 
nation’s happy past, and is edited, with 
an introduction and notes, by Herbert 
Asbury, who thus reaches another rung 
in his ascent from Methodism. Pro- 
fessor Thomas invented the Blue Blazer 
and the Tom and Jerry, yet only a 
modest stone shaft marks his burial 
place. He also contributed largely, 
through delicate and experimental lab- 
oratory work, to the evolution of the 
cocktail. His formulas for drinks are 
comprehensive and unbeatable, and the 
illustrations which accompany them are 
highly diverting, especially the one 
showing an indignant young woman 
of 1868 refusing to imbibe by kicking 
the tray out of a waiter’s hands. 


oe NICHOLs admits at the 
outset of “The Star Spangled 
Manner’ that he derived keen aesthetic 
pleasure as a child from standing in 
front of a triple mirror. He confides 
later on how clubwomen have told him 
after his lectures of their wish for a 
son like him, and how Jesse Lasky took 
one look at him—I quote verbatim— 
and offered him a job as a leading man 
in the movies. He hates himself, that 
boy. His egotism even leads him 
repeatedly to use the curious locu- 
tion “‘like I.” But there must be some- 
thing harmlessly ingratiating about 
him, for otherwise anybody so imper- 
tinently patronizing would not still be 
alive. In this book, which gives his 
impressions of America and some of its 
leading citizens, he confesses frankly 
that he is impressed by Lincoln. He 
also rallies nobly to our defence on this 
point and that. When we consider how 
he fell for Gloria Swanson’s lofty line, 
he should be forgiven all. 


HE spelling of the title of 
“$port$” points the theme of John 
R. Tunis’ interesting new book, which 
shows up the falsity of the American 
attitude toward sports. Games which 





HOW ABOUT A WEEK-END in the 
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EVERYTHING IS POSSIBLE ON 


Che \Vovage o Lfour Y/reams 


Around the World 


99 


— ROWSE about on shore amid scenes 
sang that take you back to 12th century 
Italy days...and then to the “Queen of Cruis- 
Holy Land ing Steamers” in time for tea. 140 days 
ag through 30 different countries — always 
ate in season everywhere. Old art — young 
Burma tempestuous life. — Perpetual novelty of 
t “11° ° . 
—" a brilliant mosaic of humanity.—No wear 
— Suse and tear. No time to grow weary. 
Borneo 
— Sailing from New York—January 7, 1929 
ina 
Korea 
_ Fi S. S. RESOLUTE 
Wall 
Panama 7 y 7 
Cuba 


Built for lordly leisure and every weather! A hundred delicately 
conceived niceties give the comforts of a Park Avenue Hotel. 
Virtuoso chefs—a laurel-wreathed cuisine! Same management on sea 
and ashore quietly executing your unvoiced desires. 

Rates $2000 up including a wonderful program of shore excursions 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
39 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Francisco, 
Los Angeles, Montreal, Winnipeg or local Steamship Agents. 
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Music 


Rirz ~ Carron 


—SAlnnounces the opening 0 
The OVAL 


The GRILL ROOM 


with new 46th Street Entrance 


for LUNCHEON and DINNER 


DANCING — 7:30 to 10 P.M. 
TEA DANCES 


by the 


ALBERT KELLER - . 


RITZ-CARLTON, Boston 


RESTAURANT 
and 


ceo 


Saturdays and Holidays 
4 to6 P. M. 


ors 
Famous Carltonians 
ow 


President 
Under same Management 


RITZ-CARLTON, Atlantic City 
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The new S.S.Vincinta, 


sails December 8th 
NEW YORK 


fo CALIFORNIA. 








via HAVANA and the 


PANAMA CANAL 


The largest steamer ever built 
under the American flag. Vir- 
tually a sister ship of the mag- 
nificent S. S. California, but 
with added refinements and 
luxury features. Every room an 
outside room with running hot 
and cold water—over 100 with 
yrivate bath. Two open air, 
Puilt-in deck swimming pools. 
Outdoor and indoor ballrooms. 
Special facilities for carrying 
autos uncrated as baggage. 


Fortnightly with S. S. Califor- 
nia and S. S. Mongolia to 
Havana, Panama Canal, San 
Diego (Coronado Beach), Los 
Angeles, San Francisco, 

Apply Ne. 1 Broadway, New York, 
460 Market St., San Francisco, 
our offices elsewhere, or authorized 
S. S. or R. R. agents. 


) 


fanoma faci 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE 





j\ S§thAve’s 
Nite LATEST 


yy 


yps 4 Tea Shep 


435-Sth Av. fi. 


Floor 
Between 38th & 39th opp. Lord & Taylor’s 






A Real Fortune Read 
GRATIS FROM YOUR 
TEACUP 


**Come in and Makea Wish”’ 


SANDWICHES 
CAKE and TEA 75€ 


A unique atmosphere — a 
novelty tea shop, different 
from anything you've seen. 


Open daily & Sundays 11 to 8 P. M. 
Phone Lexington 6637 


Another GYPSY TEA SHOP is located at 
40 West Mth St.—Lack. 9889. 

















This essential accessory compressed to fit every 
woman’s purse. Price 5c — on drug store 
counters. The illustration is 34 actual size. 
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originated as, and which still should bi 

amateur pastimes have become with us 
elaborate industries. Our 
national heroes are all athletes, and we 
worship them with a religion which at 
times to fanaticism. We 
cherish the notion that highly organized 
competitive sports not only build char- 
acter but international 
good-will, when, as a matter of record 


organized 


amounts 


also promote 


and fact, they do nothing of the kind. 
Our real need is sport for the partici- 
pants, not for the spectators. I was 


delighted with Mr. Tunis’ statement 
that nobody, not even the players, reall; 
likes a football game, and I herewith 
hand him a figurative medal for his 


take-off of a radio announcer. 


NE story of stage life is very like 
another, yet even the most unpre- 
tentious of them sell to me. “Applause,” 
y Beth Brown, is about Kitty Dar- 
ling, a big blonde burlesque queen, and 
her highly daughter 
\pril, who was born in a dressing-room 
during a performance of the Gayety 
Girls Company. By every indication 
April was destined for the theatre, so I 
wish to, credit the author with admir- 
able restraint in making the child turn 
out to be a perfect dub when she gets 
her first test, on an amateur night. It 
would have been so easy to develop her 
or: Bernhardt to 
fortunes, which 


more sensitized 


into a second Duse 
redeem the family 
reach a very low point near the story’s 
conclusion. The rich and cultivated 
suitor is perh aps an equi lly obvious 
solution, but it seemed, in the circum- 
stances, more fitting. If only Miss 
Brown had manufac tured some dire 
calamity for Hitch Nelson, one of the 
most vulgar and disgusting parasites of 
contemporary fiction! 


M* RICHARDSON WRIGHT is one 
of our most successful literary 


miners. Last year he wrote “Hawk- 
ers and Walkers in Early America,’ 
which brought to light many _in- 


teresting facts about the fine art of 
peddling and the persons, some of them 
now celebrated, who engaged in it. 


This season he offers “Forgotten 
Ladies,” a fascinating album of nine 
women who figured significantly in 


their various days. Mrs. Royall and 
her journalistic wanderings; the three 
Savannah ladies who set their caps for 
John and Charles Wesley ; Mrs. Hale 
of “Godey’s Lady’s Book.” Even the 


story of the weird be; ginnings of spirit- 


ualism. All aided and abetted by 
thirty-two illustrations from old prints 
and cartoons. —B. L. 
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AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


Ficri IN 


AppLause, by Beth Brown (Liveright). 
A typical story of burlesque life. 

THE CHILDREN, by Edith Wharton (Apple- 
ton). One of our most distinguished nov- 
elists on the most evil consequence of our 
lax attitude toward divorce. 

GoroseppE LANE, by Marian Bower (Bobbs- 
Merrill). An absorbing and highly recom- 
mended novel based on a miser’s fanatical 
attempt to make a silk purse out of a 
sow’s ear. 

Giant KiLter, by Elmer Davis (John 
Day). Lively narrative of the life and 
times of David. 

THe Lapy or STAINLESS RAIMENT, by 
Mathilde Eiker (Doubleday, Doran). 
The effect on a splendid young maii’s 
life of unintelligent family’ principles. 
Fair enough, if you can stand the South- 
ern altitude. 

Tarts Way Out, by Philip Littell (Coward- 
McCann). Playful excursion into the 
Garden of Eden, proving that Eve ate the 
apple because Adam took up golf. 

Potnt Counter Pornt, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doubleday, Doran). The Literary Guild 
selection for the month. Hard reading. 

NotHinG Is Sacrep, by Josephine Herbst 
(Coward-McCann). A highly endorsed 
novel in the vernacular, giving another 
slice of American family life. 

THE 3ABYONS, by Clemence Dane 
(Doubleday, Doran). The chronicle of an 
English family with all the highlights of 
an old wives’ tale. Highly recommended. 

THE COMING OF THE Lorp, by Sarah Ger- 
trude Millin (Liveright). A sombre, well- 
told tale based on religious fanaticism 
and racial prejudice in the Transvaal. 

CostuMES BY Eros, by Conrad Aiken 
(Scribner). Short stories in which Eros’ 
work goes little beyond basting. 

Tueresa, by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon & 
Schuster). Sympathetic study of a 
woman with the promiscuity, but not 
the business instinct, of a prostitute. 
Monotonous, but well done. 

Bricut MEtat, by T. S. Stribling (Double- 
day, Doran). Another effective account 
of the author’s own Tennessee hill people. 





Less recent: 


THE StraNceE CASE oF Miss ANNIE 
Spracc, by Louis Bromfield. WHEN 
Tuey Love, by Maurice Baring. Tricks 
oF WomeEN, and Other Albanian Tales, 
translated by Paul Fenimore Cooper. 


WHEN THE TurTLES SING, by Don Mar- 
quis. CrescENDO, by Henry Bellamann. 
Goop-BYE, WISCONSIN, by Glenway Wes- 
cott. Turis Sime Iporatry, by C. E. 
Bechhofer-Roberts. ENTER THE GREEK, 
by Anthony Gibbs. Day’s Enp, by H. 
E. Bates. Destiny Bay, by Donn Byrne. 
ALL KNEELING, by Anne Parrish. SPrmpEer 
Boy, by Carl Van Vechten. ExtTraor- 
DINARY Women, by Compton Mackenzie. 
Money oF Her Own, by Margaret Cul- 
kin Banning. Netr_e Harvest, by Sylvia 
Denys Hooke. 


MystTeERIEs 


Rocues Fart Out, by Herbert Adams 
(Lippincott). Kidnapping and_ killing 
complicated by a crooks’ quarrel. 

Murpver Witt Out, by George E. Minot 
(Marshall Jones). Stories of actual mur- 
ders—most of them in New England. 

Tue Guost Hunters, by Collin Brooks 
(Sears). An ancestral ghost is invoked 














Service, speed, courtesy, cuisine. .you 
can take them for granted on the Los 
Angeles Limited. 


There is something more that attracts 
famous people, the knowing ones, to 
choose this train year after year. May- 
be it’s an atmosphere of refinement 
and luxury, or the scenic grandeur 
along the smoothest roadbed in the 
world that calls them. 


To our many old patrons..we await 
you eager to make your next journey 
even more enjoyable than the last. 


To all travellers to California. .take 
the Los Angeles Limited and we pre- 
dict that you too will become one of 
its many ardent admirers. 


Train features: Barber, valet, bath, 
maid, manicure. Observation - club 
cars, dining cars serving meals that 
appeal, every class of standard Pull- 
man car accommodations. .all equip- 
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... featuring the extras that make 
travelling to California a 
luxurious diversion... 

a restful adventure 
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LOS ANGELES LIMITED 


extra fare... 63 hours 


ment of the most modern and desirable 
type. 63 hours en route; leaves Chicago 
at 8:10 p. m. daily; $10 extra fare. 


Seven other fine trains 
to California from Chicago 
and St. Louis 


Including the 63-hour extra fare San 
Francisco Overland Limited; Gold 
Coast Limited; Continental Limited; 
Pacific Limited; Pacific Coast Limited. 


Here’s a new interesting 


inexpensive side trip— 
Death Valley, California 


See its magnificent, mysterious gran- 
deur by comfortable railmotor-bus 
tours. Season starts November 2nd. 


For booklets describing California, 
Death Valley and Union Pacific service: 


Address nearest representative or General Passenger Agent 
Dept. 268, at Omaha, Nebraska 


UNION PACIFIC 


THE OVERLAND ROUTE 










Cruises 

to the™ 
Lands of 
the 


. 


CARIBBEAN 


EK. PERIENCE counts in planning 
a cruise to the Golden Caribbean 
and officers and men of Great White 
Fleet ships are experienced for they 
have been cruising in Tropical waters 


for the last quarter of a century. 


That is the reason why tourists en-~ 
joy the charm of the “Spanish Main” 
when traveling on these beautiful 
vessels built especially for service in 
the Tropics. Wide decks on which 
to dance and play. All outside rooms, 
good beds, excellent food and the 
fine degree of personal service that 


makes sea travel a luxury. 


Great White Fleet ships leave 
NEW YORK and NEW ORLEANS 
twice every week on cruises lasting 
from 9 to 24 days. Only first class 
passengers are carried and all shore 
motor trips, hotel and railway accom- 
modations, etc., are included in the 
price you pay for your ticket, em- 
phasizing the claim of the Great 


White Fleet that “every passen- 


Fees ee eS 











ger is a guest.” 


Address Passenger Traffic Department 

UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Room 1630 

17 Battery Place, New York City 


Write for illustrated 
free booklets 










Cuba, Jamaica, Panama Canal, 
Colombia, Guatemala, British 
Honduras, Spanish Honduras 









by a contemporary criminal and the re- 
sults are entertaining. 

Pirxp Crircie, by M. Renard and A. Jean 
(Dutton). Too fantastic to be really 
breathtaking. All about the manufacture 
of corpses. 

THe Master Mystery, by Austin J. Small 
(Doubleday, Doran). We liked this. 
Everything red in the house is stolen— 
including the rubies. 

Tue Door or Deatu, by John Esteven 
(Century). Some horrid murders in the 
medieval manner. Makes one timid about 
weekending in Westchester. 


GENERAL 


$port$, by John R. Tunis (John Day). An 
interesting arraignment of our national 
sports psychology. 

Tue Star SPANGLED MANNER, by Beverley 
Nichols (Doubleday, Doran). A young 
Englishman rushes in and looks us over. 

THe Bon Vivant’s Companion, or How 
to Mix Drinks (Knopf). The famous 
Jerry Thomas’ formulas, with an intro- 
duction by Herbert Asbury. Swell. 

ForcotrEN Lapres, by Richardson Wright 
(Lippincott). A fascinating album of nine 
women who had their day. An engrossing 
contribution to Americana. 

Vexus Invistp_e, by Nathalia Crane 
(Coward-McCann). Sprightly and ab- 
sorbing verse by a well-known prodigy. 

TRAVELLING STANDING STILL, by Genevieve 
Taggard (Anopf). One of our leading 
minor poets’ most recent work. 

ROAMIN’ IN THE GLOAMIN’, by Sir Harry 
Lauder (Lippincot!). The reminiscences 
of a great popular favorite. 

A Mopern Prutarcu, by John Cournos 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Interesting biographi- 
cal sketches of some famous nineteenth- 
century figures. 

Cominc Up tHe Roan, by Irving Bacheller 
(Bobbs-Merrill). A boyhood epic of old- 
fashioned Americanism. 

FASCINATING WomeEN, by Franz _ Blei 
(Simon & Schuster). Highly pointed 
sketches about some more of history's 
leading ladies. 

Tue Buck IN THE SNow, by Edna St. Vin- 
cent Millay (//arper). A new collection 
of verse from America’s most distin- 
guished poetess. 

BONNET AND SHAWL, by Philip Guedalla 
(Putnam). A fascinating album of the 
women behind some of the nineteenth 
century's greatest men. 

New Soncs For New Votces, edited by 
Louis Untermeyer and David and Clara 
Mannes (Harcourt, Brace). Edna Millay, 
\. A. Milne, Elinor Wylie, and others 
join with some of our best composers in 
a collection of modern songs for children. 
Pen drawings by Peggy Bacon. 

CuHartes DickeNs, by Ralph Straus (Cos- 
mopolitan). A sympathetic biography by 
a director of Dickens’ original publishers. 

BENJAMIN FRANKLIN OF Paris, 1776-1785, 
by Willis Steell (Minton, Balch). In 


which Franklin shines out as a social 
figure, as well as a diplomat, against a 
brilliant background. 

Cuartes JAMES Fox, by John Drinkwater 
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Fifth Avenue, New York 
58th to 59th Streets 
Henry A. Rost, President 


| Announces 
the opening of 


| The Tea Room | 


Main Floor ~ 58th Street Lounge 





Music by 


| Orlando's 
| Concert Ensemble 


daily from 
four to six 





Under the direction of 
The Plaza Operating Company 

















BARROW MANOR 
CONVALESCENT HOME, INC. 


A Private Home for Convalescents 
Chronic cases, Semi-Invalids 
and Elderly People 

Restful Exclusive 


1 BROADWAY ad DOBBS FERRY, N. Y. 
x Telephone Dobbs Ferry 2274 x 


Accessible 











Watch This Boy 


You wili see him goinginto 
the smartest Apartments. 


2 - tr 
For 25c a week, per book, he ad J 
will “Deliver To You and eee ae 
Call For’’ the latest Fiction 


and Non-Fiction. { a 
It is the Most Convenient (— 
and Economical Way to \ \ \ Y/ 
rent the latest good books. x 


The New DELIVERED ) 
LIBRARY SERVICE 


619 Madison Ave. 





Regent 2330 























civeqienitT Yoousnoe 


4 West 49 St. ~—Bry. 4342 
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THE NEW YORKER 





TH E BRICK ROW 


BOOK SHOP, INC. 
42 East 50th Street New York 
Telephone: Regent 8442 
= pw the book-lover 
spaciousand agreeable 
quarters in which they may 
examine noble Elizabethan 
folios, or the thin quartos 
of the Restoration, the 
chubby duodecimos of the 
scholarly writers of the 
XVIII and XIX Centuries 
embracing the best output 
of contemporary publishers 
including the esoteric and 
costly examples of Private 
Importing many 
from London and 


Presses. 
books 
Paris our rooms are a mi- 
crocosm of the best litera- 
ture of our own and other 
days. 
Also at 
30 Broap Street, New Yorx 
Telephone: Hanover 4735 














by JACOB 
WASSERMANN 


author of “The World’s Illusion” 





OF of the most fascinating stor- 
ies ‘the Balzac of German litera- 
ture’ has ever evolved.” —W alter Yust, 


Phila. Ledger. #3: 00 


ree 





HORACE LIVERIGHT NY 
GOOD BOOKS 










sTuDY 


SIMPLIFIED 


It’s easy to learn any modern lan- 
guage by our conversational 
method. 50th year. 


Free trial lesson 





SCHOOL OF 
LANGUAGES 


& Branches All Over the World 
WEST 34th STREET, NEW YORK 
Tel: PENnsylvania 1188 








(Cosmopolitan). An _ interesting and 
authentic picture of a gentleman, gambler, 
and statesman. 

BENEATH Tropic SEAs, by William Beebe 
(Putnam). Our most amusing explorer 
recounts the subterranean marvels of his 
last expedition. 

THE New Russia, by Dorothy Thompson 
(Holt). A picture of modern conditions, 
resulting from, another “unbiased” trip 
to Russia. 

A Variety OF THINGS, by Max Beerbohm 
(Knopf). <A collectors’ item containing, 
among other old papers, the first authori- 
tative printing of the famous parody of 
Henry James. 

CIVILIZATION, by Clive Bell (Harcourt, 
Brace). A student of aesthetics dips into 
the problem of what lies at the base of 
things. 

PIETER STUYVESANT AND His Times, by 
Hendrik Willem van Loon (Holt). A 
limpid and comprehensive history of the 
contributions to American colonization, 
with special emphasis on the Dutch. 


Less recent: 


Francois Vitton, by D. B. Wyndham 
Lewis. ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 1805-1858, 
by Albert J. Beveridge. Curious TrIALs 
AND CrIMINAL Cases, by Edward Hale 
Bierstadt. THe STAMMERING CENTURY, 
by Gilbert Seldes. Wry WeE Misse- 
HAVE, by Samuel D. Schmalhausen. 


MONKEY 


The sweet banana 
Now is eaten. 
Seven hungry 
Ones were beaten 
To it. Up 
He climbed, and they 
Found other things 
Upon the way 
To suit their whims, 
Attentions, moods, 
And take their minds 
From tropic foods: 
Another monk, 
Perhaps, to chase; 
The glass that shows 
A strange new face, 
A rope to jump at 
From the tree, 
Which rings a bell 
Mysteriously— 
Or just the ground 
To crouch upon, 
‘To pause between 
Hither and yon, 
And show, by native 
Simian sense, 
That nothing is 
Of consequence. 
—Victror Hitt 


Had she been told that Phillippe was 
sailing to Sixth Avenue, she would have 


sighed for that  saubrious _ street, 
sighed for that salubrious _ street. 
—St. John Ervine in The World. 


= 9 ‘ 
Now you’ve got it. 
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A travel thrill that lasts 104 days. 
An exploration into fascinating, off- 
the-beaten-path countries . . . made 
entirely simple, economical, and com- 
fortable by the world’s greatest travel 
system. 

West Indies .. . 
South Africa East Africa. The 
pampas ... the jungles . . . the veldt. 
Victoria Falls. Ending with Egypt . . . 
Paris . . . London. 

One ticket, one service, one manage- 
ment, one ship, all the way. And the 
ship is the Duchess of Atholl (new), 
with 1928’s tropic-sea comforts. 

From New York, January 22. As low 
as $1500. It is wise to apply now for 
booklets which detail everything. Your 
own agent, or Canadian Pacific District 
Office. E. T. Stebbing, General Agent, 
344 Madison Avenue, at 44th Street, 
New York. 


South America 


OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(Ali from New York) 


Round the World. . . 136 days... Dec. 1, 1928. Em- 
press of Australia. Mediterranean . 72 days... Feb. 
& 1909 .«s5 mpress of Scotland. West Indies 16 
days ... Dec. 22, 1928;29 days .. . Jan. 10 and Feb. 
11, 1929... Duchess of Bedford (new). 














Canadian § 
. Pacific , 


WORLD'S GREATEST 
© TRAVEL SYSTEM 


An net 
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Sketched in the Tudor Room, one of a 
series of model offices created to exhibit Wholey 
furnishings under actual working conditions. 


A DESK!...What a partnership this word implies 
—as close and intimate in many instances as the re- 
doubtable “We”. You will find many types and 
grades of desks here, as well as a full line of office 
furniture and equipment, but whatever you choose 
you may rest assured will carry you safely across 


coming years, with aid, we trust, to personal prestige. 


The WILLIAM F. WHOLEY CoO. Inc. 


11 East 36" Street ~NEW YORK. ¢ CALedonia 9810 
quipment AS) specialists © ) 


AS EXCLUSIVE NEW YORK DISTRIBUTORS FOR GLOBE-WERNICKE AND DOTEN-DUNTON, THE WILLIAM F. WHOLEY COMPANY ARE AT ALL TIMES PRE- /) 





PARED TO SUPPLY FROM STOCK A COMPLETE RANGE OF FURNITURE AND EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY TYPE OF OFFICE. THEY ALSO CONTRIBUTE, ” 
WHEN DESIRED, AUTHORITATIVE COUNSEL UPON ALL MATTERS PERTAINING TO THE LAYOUT, DECORATION AND FURNISHING OF THE BUSINESS HOMES Y¥ _ 
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Under the hood, 
or What have you 








A BIT complicated perhaps ... but every one of those gadgets means something. 
Life is really real, and very earnest, for an engine these days.’ It must perform with 
neither falter nor fail for long hours on end. You step on the accelerator and 
expect, instantly, a Niagara of power. @ You get it, too, if you use the new and 
better Texaco; all the power you can use... and more. Because Texaco is a 


true pure high-test gasoline with 


marked anti-knock qualities, it burns 9 ! The NEW and B ETT ER 


TEXACO 
GASOLINE 


Try Texaco today. The new and better Texaco is 


cleanly ... completely. Every drop is 





power — perfect power for all types 
of engines. Chemists say it vaporizes 


to a dry gas. You'll say it’s the best 
: “special” (no extra price). Sold at all Texaco pumps. 
gasoline (or motorfuel) you ever used. 


The Texas Company, Texaco Petroleum Products. 


































ET ee, me mare 


MODEL 40 A.C. More powerful, more sensitive. Two- 
Fuit-vision Dial. Requires six A. C, 
tubes and one rectifying tube. $77 without tubes. 


tone satin finish. 








*RADIO’S TRUEST VOICE” 
Atwater Kent Radio Speakers: Satin 
finished, Models E, E-2,and E-3.Same 
quality, different in size. Each $20. 


If you can’t go to the games 
let them come to you 


WONDERFUL YEAR for 

listening! Just ahead—foot- 

ball. The Big Game of your favor- 

ite college—radio makes your 
living-room a stadium. 

Listening is a pleasant certainty 
when your radio is a 1929 Atwater 
Kent. All-electric operation from 
the lamp socket is sure. Atwater 
Kent tone reproduces every inflec- 
tion of the reporter’s exciting story 

just as it brings into your home 
the reality of music and every syl- 
lable of the campaign talks of 
Hoover and Smith. 

Atwater Kent power holds a 
mighty force in reserve, to be 
drawn upon as you need, for local 
or long range reception. The Fu.t- 


VISION Dial is so speedy it’s no trick 
to jump from one station to another 
and follow two games at once. 
There’s nothing untried about 
Atwater Kent Radio. Its record is 
written for all to read in the satis- 
faction of almost 2,000,000 owners. 
It comes from the largest radio 
factory (bigger than thirteen foot- 
ball fields.) where careful work- 
manshipand 222 testsor inspections 
of every set insure reliability. And 
because of public preference, the 
price is within everybody’s reach. 
On the air—every Sunday night— 
Atwater Kent Hour—listen in! 
Prices slightly higher West of Rockies 
ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING CO. 
A. Atwater Kent, President 
4733 Wissahickon Avenue Philadelphia, Pa. 

















